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AU THOR 


I. 


BEING 


A PRoroSAL humbly, addrefs'd to 
the Conſideration of the Knights, El- 
quires, Gentlemen, and other worſhip- 
ful and weighty Members of the ſolid 
and ancient Society of the 


EATHOSE 
| By their Aſſociate a Well-wiſher, x 
ISCARIOT HACKNET. 


— Evil be thou my Good. SATAN, 
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FEE following Piece was accidentally 
dropp'd near the Mews Gate. I picł a 
it up in my Way from Charing-Croſs 
to Hedge-Lane. *Twas in a leathern 
Caſe, which had once been red, but was 
grown black with Greaſe, and tied round 
with a Scrap of dirty Tape. When I opened the Par- 
el, I found by an ingenious Epigram, that this Tape 
had formerly belonged to Mrs. Haywood (the divine 
Eliza!) but whether it had bound her Hair, or was 
Part of her Apron-ſtring, I ſhould have been at 4 
Loſs to learn, had not the Relict been ſanflified by 
Mr. Moore's Muſe, He tritely compared it to Cythe- 
rea's Girdle, and ſent it as a valuable Pledge of 
Friendſhip to our Author. In this Pacquet were ſeve- 
ral Letters directed to Mr. licariot Hackney, dated 
from the Ship-Tavern, Charing-Croſs, and ſigned 
Ls M Sm-th, L. Theobald, L. Welſted, Ed- 
mund Curll, John Dennis, Thomas Cooke, and 
Bezaleel Morris, Thoſe of the earliefs. import, that 
J-m-s M-- Sm-th, E/q; was unanimouſly choſen Speaker 
of this Society. I met with many more Informations 
of this Nature; but what pleaſed me moſt was the 
Performance of our Author, I was curious to find ous 
fo excellent a Writer, and have entered into a Treaty 
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The Publiſher's PREFACE. 


with him for ſuture Memoirs, which I have engaged 
to give the Publick, 

it is with much Glee that 1 have marked the Herd 
bellowing againſt the Dunciad for Indelicacies, Not 
zo mention with what an ill Grace this Criticiſm 
comes from that Quarter, I fancy it may eaſily be 
proved, that the groſſeſt of thoſe Images are moſt ſuita- 
ble to the Subject, a Subjeft compoſed, for the moſt 
Part, of Authors, whoſe Writings are the Refuſe of 
Wit, and who in Life are as the very Excrement of 
Nature : Yet even here Mr, Pope ſhews himſelf a 
Maſter. It is true that he has uſed Dung; but he diſ- 
poſes that Dung in ſuch a Manner, that it becomes 
rich Manure, from which he raiſes a Variety of fine 
Flowers. He deals in Rags; but he deals with them 
like an Artiſt, who commits them to a Paper-Mill, 
and brings them our uſeful Sheets, The Chymiſt 
extracts a fine Cordial from the moſt nauſeous of all 
Dung, and Mr. Pope has drawn a ſweet, poetical 
Spirit from the moſt offenſive and unpoeticai Objects of 
the Creation Unpoetical, tho" eternal Writers of 
Poetry. 

I have alſo laughed at the Clamour of the Gentle- 
men of the Bathos againſt the Dunciad, for inſulting 
them on their Poverty. 1 own that a Man's Pover- 
ty, when it proceeds not from any Folly, but is owing 
( as it often happens) to his Virtue, ſets him in an 
amiable Light, He becomes the Object of Cempaſſion ; 
and, if he bears his Misfcrtunes like a Man, inſtead of 
falling into Contempt, raiſes our Admiration. But 
when his Wants are of his own ſeeking, and prove the 
Motive of every ill Action ( for the Poverty of bad 
Authors has always a bad Heart for its Companion ) 
is it not a Vice, and properly the Subjett of Satire? 
| Moſt of theſe Perſons are of a very low Parentage, 
and without any Pretence of Merit, are aſpiring to 
the Rank of Gentlemen, Thus they become ill Oecono- 
miſts, Poverty is the Conſequence of il! Oeconomy, and 
dirty Tricks the Conſequence of their Poverty, Tho" 
they are ſad Writers, they might have been good Me- 
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thanicks; and therefore by endeavouring to ſhine in 
Spheres, to which they are unequal, are guilty of de- 
priving the Publick of many that might have been its 
uſeful Members. | 

Methinks when the World is ſo ungrateful as not to 
read their Writings, they might vouchſafe to follow the 
Example of the great Sir Walter og ( tho" an 
Author undoubtedly inferior to them) who, when he 
heard the Firſt Part of his Hiſtory ſucceeded not, had 
Spirit enough to commit the Second to the Flames : 
But the Gentlemen of the Bathos are apt, like bad 
Horſes, to run faſter immediately after ſtumbling. Shou d 
the Author if the Dunciad declare, that the great 
Mr, Dennis ( the Son of a Sadler) bad better have 
been a common Pariſh Crier, than a Poet or Critick ! 
Have not forty Years, and upwards, witneſſed the 
Truth of this? Is it not evident, that his Poverty re- 
ſults from a Miſapplication of his Talents ? 

Had it not been an honeſter and more decent Liveli- 
hood for Mr, Norton (Daniel de Foe's Son of Love, by 
a Lady who vended Oyſters) to have dealt in a Fiſh- 
Market, than to be dealing out the Dialects of Bil- 
lingſgate and Detrattion in the Flying Poſt ? 

Should not Dick Morley rather have been blacking 
Shoes at the Corner of Streets ( to which it is well 
known his induſtrious, and more prudent younger Bro- 
ther ſubmitted) than black'ning Reputations in the 
Hiſtory of Mother Wiſebourn, and Weekly Jour- 
nals: The Black*ning of the Bruſh from the Japan- Pot 
is ſo uſeful and ornamental, that it is . call'd 
Honour; but the Daſh of Dick's Pen, /o often dipp'd 
in an Ink-Standiſh, is dirty, and detrimental, conſe- 
2 Diſhonour; /o that Dick and his Brother il- 

uſtrate St. Paul's Saying, Some are made to H O- 
NOUR, and ſome to DISHONOUR. 

Had it not been more laudable in Mr. Roome, the 
Son of an Undertaker, to have borne a Link, and a 
Mourning Staff in the long Proceſſion of a Funeral, 
than to have been frequently lamenting the Burials 
of his miſerable, ſhort-lived Libels ? Had it not been 
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more decent in him, to have ſung Pſalms, according ts 
Education, in an Anabaptiſt * ng, than to have 
been altering the Jovial Crew, or Merry Beggars, inty 
4 wicked Imitation of the Beggar's Opera! 

Mr. Thomas Cooke, the Tranſlator of Heſiod, is 
the Son of a Muggletonian-Teacher, who kept a lit- 
tle obſcure Ale-houſe at Braintree in Eſſex. Tho' this 
Author has no more Genius for Poetry than a Snail, 
nay leſs than Mr. Ambroſe Phillips, or Mr, Welſted ; 
And though he would conſequently have wanted Spirit 
enough for his Father's Tapſter; yet his Enemies * 
him not without Merit. To do the Man Juſtice, he 
might have made a tolerable Figure as a Taylor. *Twere 
too preſumptuous to affirm he cou'd have been a Maſter 
in any Profeſſion ; but, dull as 1 allow him, he wound 
not have been deſpicable for a third, or fourth hand 
Journeyman. Then had his Wants been avoided ; for 
he won d at leaft have learn'd to cut his Coat ac- 
cording to his Cloth, 

Why wou'd not Mr, Theobald continue an Attor- 
ney ? Is not Word-catching more ſerviceable in ſplit- 
ting a Cauſe, than explaining a fine Poet ? 

When Mrs, Haywood ceas'd to be a Strolling 
Actreſs, why might not the Lady ( tho' once a Thea- 
trical Queen) have ſubſiſted by turning Waſher-wg- 
man? Has not the Pall of Greatneſs been a frequent 
Diſtreſs in all Ages? She might have caught a — 
tiſul Bubble as it aroſe from the Suds of her Tub, 
blown it in Air, ſeen it glitter, and then break ! 
Even in this low Condition, ſhe had play'd with a 
Bubble, and what more is the Vanity of human Great- 
neſs? She might have alſo conſider'd the ſullied Lin- 
nen growing white in her pretty red Hands, as an Em- 
blem of her Soul, were it well ſcoured by Repentanes 
for the Sms of her Youth ; But ſhe rather chooſes ſtarv- 
ing by writing Novels of Intrigue, to teach young 
Heireſſes the Art of running away with Fortune-hunt- 
ers, and ſcandalizing Perſons of the higheſt Worth and 
Diſtinc lion. 1 

When 
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When this Lady, or theſe Gentlemen are ask'd why 
they abuſe ſuch ayd ſuch Perſons, their Anſwer is, 
they are obliged to write for want of Money, and to 
abuſe for want of other Subjects. Is want of Money 
an Excuſe for picking a Pocket ? Or what is worſe, 
taking away a Man's good Name ? Is the Poverty of 
Moore's Genius an Excuſe for filching Pope's Lines ? 
And appears not the Theft in his Comedy as plain, 
as if a Cinder-Wench ſhou'd ſteal a Gold Watch, and 
afterwards wear it ? If this Play was brought forth, 
becauſe his Circumſtances were reduced, was he to re- 
trieve em by committing poetical Felonies, and after- 
wards being the firſs to ery ous Thief? Deſerves he not 
a whipping for ſuch petty-Larceny f By a whipping 
be it known, 1 only mean the pottical, wholeſome Laſh 
of Satire, A Daniſh Colonel hat lately condeſcended 
1 be a common Centinel, and were Jeramy's Heart 
as firm as his Convtenance, had it not been more 
graceful in him to have carry'd a Grenadier's Cap, 
a Buff-Coat, and # brown Muſquett He is a proper 
Figure, and of an exabt Size for his Pruſſian Majeſty's 
Service, Then had his Comedy been fritter'd into Ox- 
ford Jeſts, each of his Acquaintance had claim'd their 
own, and he eſcap'd the Hiſſes and Horſe-laughs of the 
Town, for ſpoiling and miſapplying em in a damn'd 
Play. 

Methinks Laurus had better been an Univerſity 
Vintner, than a Divine, or Poet? Wou'd not bad 
Wine have been eaſier put off than bad Poetry? Had 
not a Bunch of Grapes flouriſh'd more naturally on his 
Brow, than a Sprig of Bays? Had he not with 
more Propriety been ſeen ſitting aſtride a Butt with 
a Bottle in one Hand, and a Bumper in the other, 
roaring out a merry Catch, than mounting after the 
firſt Stave to thump a Pulpit Cuſhion, and pauſe at 
every half Sentence with a Hiccup ? 

If Poverty in theſe Lights is judged not a Subject 
for Ridicule, I refer the Reader to Iſcariot Hackney, 
and after his Acquaintance with that Spark, 1 — lf 
only With 
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only addreſs myſelf in theſe few Words to the Allies 
of Charing-Croſs. Say, Gentlemen, has the Dunciad 
la ſh'd your Poverty? A much ſeverer Satire on it 
you may find in your own Lives. 
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A PRoPosAL 7o the Knights, 
Eſquires of the Bathos. 


—— Evil be thou my Good. 


penn” AY 


SATAN. 


GENTLEMEN, 


AM glad to find you meddle with 

= the dirty Work of your Brother 
{ @ Journaliſts, To be inoffenſive is a 
@ puritannical Spirit, and will never 
RES Toyo ſucceed in a free-thinking Age. What 

CANES is Gold itſelf 1 the Philoſopher) 
but Dirt? It is dug out of dirty Mines; and, as a 
Proof it retains its Nature, we come at it eaſieſt 
through dirty Means. Be aſſured, a Scavenger of 
Wit is a more gainful Occupation than that of a 
delicate, moral Writer, 
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Br this I mean to let you ſee my Ability, and 
to proffer my Service. You muſt know when my 
Mother was pregnant of me, ſhe once dream'd 
ſhe was delivered of a Monſter. It was obſerved 
alſo, at the Time of my Birth, that a Weezle 
was heard to ſhriek; and a Bat (though at Noon. 
Day) flew into the Room, and ſettled upon the 
Midwife's Wriſt, juſt as ſhe received me. While 
in the Cradle I was very froward. Early at School 
I diſcovered a promiſing Genius for Miſchief, 1 
carried Tales from one Boy to another to ſet 
them a fighting, and afterwards to the Maſter, to 
have them whipp'd, I had always Cunning enough, 
when I committed a Fault, to lay the Blame up- 
on another, and laugh'd to ſee him ſuffer for it, 
(A ſure Prognoſtick of my future Judgment in Po- 
liticks ! ) I was fond of tearing away the Legs and 
Wings of Flies, of picking out the Eyes of ſome 
little Bird, or laming ſome fayourite Lap-Dog, 
meerly by way of Amuſement, This was only a 
Sign, that one Time or other 1 ſhould have IIl-na- 
ture enough for a great Wit, Now I underſtand to 
be a great Wit, is to take a Pleaſure in giving every 
body Pain, and to ſhew no Mercy to a Reputation, 
which is dearer to ſome Fools than perhaps a 
Limb, or an Eye. I was alſo given to 8 
whatever lay in my Way; a Proof only that J 
wou'd neyer ſcruple being a Plagiary, ſhou'd ! 
turn Author, I was expert at almoſt every thing 
except learning my Book ; but neither Encourage- 
ment nor Correction could bring me to any Senſe 
of Duty. I was always _ ſullen after being cor- 
rected; and if my Maſter forgave, and admoniſh- 
ed me in a friendly Manner, I all the while ridiculed 
the old Put (as I then call'd him) by making 
Mouths or Horns over his Shoulder. This ſhew'd 
I had always Wit enough to laugh at the common 
Notion of Gratitude. 1 hooted at any unfortunate, 
ill-dreſs'd Perſon in the Street, if he look'd like a 
. Gentleman, and never fail'd to mock the Infirmi- 
ties of old Age. When at a Sermon, I was very 
full of Play myſelf, and fond of interrupting the 
| | Devotion 


If 


„%% %ͥ;ö;ö Ü60—oVũũ 0 Ms PAT 


[3 ] 

Devotion of others; ſo that (I thank my Stars!) 
in my Youth I had a faſhionable Contempt for Re- 
ligion. I came young into the World with little 
Education, leſs Money, and no vilible Way of 
living : However, I qualified myſelf (tho' of mean 
Birth) for a Gentleman of Wit and Humour about 
Town. I have naturally a Sourneſs of Temper, a 
droll Solemnity of Countenance, and a dry Man- 
ner of joking upon ſuch Accidents, as Fools who 
value — 2K. upon Humanity, would be apt 
to compaſſionate. I have alſo a Propenſity to 
ſneer upon all Mankind, and particularly upon 
thoſe who fancy they can oblige me. Theſe ele- 
oant Qualities recommended me early to the Friend- 
thip of Dick Morley, Author of Mother Wiſeborn, 
We met RY at a little ſnug Gaming-Houſe, 
never yet diſcovered by informing Conſtables. A 
Similitude of Circumſtances — Sympathy of 
Souls endeared us to each other; and to him 1 
owe the Improvements of my afore- mentioned Fa- 
culties. Theſe he cultivated, and many others im- 
planted in me of the like Nature. 

W commenced Authors together, At my firſt 
ſetting out 1 was hired by a reyerend Prebend to 
libel Dean Swift for Infidelity, Soon after I was 
employed by Curlt to write a merry Tale, the 
Wit of which was its Obſcenity, This we agreed 
to palm upon the World for a poſthumous Piece 
of Mr. Prior, However, a certain Lady, cele- 
brated for certain Liberties, had a Curioſity to 
ſee the real Author. Curil, on my Promiſe that if 
I had a Preſent, he ſhould go Snacks, ſent me to 
her, I was admitted while her Ladyſhip was 
ſhifring; and on my Admittance, Mrs. Abigail was 
ordered to withdraw, What paſled between us, a 
Point of Gallantry obliges me to conceal; but after 
ſome extraordinary Ciyilities, I was diſmiſs'd with a 
Purſe of Guineas, and a Command to write a Se- 
quel to my Tale, Upon this I turn'd out ſmart 
in Dreſs, bit Carll of his Share, and run out moſt 
of my Money in printing my Works at my own 
Coſt, But ſome Years after (juſt at the Time we 
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his ſtarving poor Pattiſon) the Varlet was re. 
venged. He arreſted me for ſeveral Months Board, 
brought me back to my Garret, and made me 
drudge on in my old dirty Work. "Twas in his 
Service that I wrote Obſcenity and Profaneneſs, 
under the Names of Pope and Swift, Sometimes 1 
was Mr, Joſeph Gay, and at others Theory Burner, 
or Addiſon, I abridg'd Hiſtories and Travels, tran- 
flated from the French what they never wrote, 
and was expert at finding out new Titles for old 
Books. When a notorious Thief was hanged, I 
was the Plutarch to preſerve his Memory; and when 
a great Man died, mine were his Remains, and 
mine the Account of his laſt Will and Teſtament,” 
Had Mr, Oldmixon and Mr. Curll agreed, my A\. 
ſiſtance had probably been invited into Father 
Bohour's Logick, and the critical Hiſtory of England. 
Bu r before all this happened, a young Noble. 
man gratified me for letting ſome Verſes of mine 
be handed about at Court in Manuſcript under his 
Name. This was the firſt Time that I ever heard 
my Writings generally commended. But alas ! how 
ſhort-lived the Applauſe * They unfortunately ſtole 
into Print, loſt their Reputation at once, and [ 
am now aſham'd to write any more, as a Perſon 
of Quality, I am a great Joker, and deal in Clen- 
ches, Puns, Quibbles, Gibes, Conudrums, and car- 
ry-which-its. Many a good Time have l laſh'd the 
whole Body of Clergy,and crack'd many a ſmart Joke 
upon the Trinity, One of my Books had the Honour 
of being preſented for a Libel, by the Grand-Jury, 
and another was made a Burnt-Offering by the Hands 
of the Common Hangman, If an Author writes a 
Piece that has Succeſs in his own Character, I abuſe 
him; but if ina fictitious one, I endeavour to perſo- 
nate him, and write a Second Part to his Work, 1 
am very deeply read in all Pieces of Scandal, Obſce- 
nity, and Profaneneſs, 2 in the Writings 
of Mrs. Haywood, Henley, Welſted, Morley, Fox- 


ton, Cooke, D' Foe, Norton, Woolſton, Dennis, Ned 
Ward, Concanen, Journalif-Pit, and the Author of 
the 
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the Rival Modes, From theſe I propoſe to com- 
pile a very grand Work, which ſhall not be inferior 
to Utopia, Carimania, Gulliverania, Art of Flogging, 
Daily Journal, Epigrams on the Dunciad, or Oratory 
Tranſattions ; and, as this is deſigned for the Uſe of 
young templers, it is hoped they will promote my 
Subſcription, Since private Vices have been proved 
to be publick Benefits, I wou'd venture to call it, 
An uſeful Body of luMoRALLiTyY, and print it 
in a broad, pompous Folio; but ſuch a one as may 
very well be bound up with Dean Smedley's in- 
tended Body of Divinity, 

By the Help of Indexes, and technical Di&io- 
naries, I work on every Branch ot Learning. L 
pore often over the Volumes of State Tra&s, 
whence I collect Paragraphs, which I mix with 
Remarks of my own, and range under ſeveral 
Heads, Thoſe againſt a diſcarded Miniſter 1 ſend 
to the London Yournal, or Concanen's Daily, or 
Weekly Papers. * Concanen is a precious Fellow! I 
bnce loved him for his Ingratitude to Dean Swift : 
I now adore him for his dull Humour, and malevo— 
lent blundering Billing ſzare againſt my Lord Boling- 
broke, Other Paragraphs more -virulent againſt a 
Prime Miniſter (for 1 naturally hate my Superiors) 
are for my very good Friend the Craſtſman. How 
long have I called up the Shades of Sejanus, Buck- 
ingham and Woolſey, to compare them to one who 
mortifies me by laughing at the Compariſon ? How 
long ſhall I ſtil] preſs on one, whom 1 continu- 
ally call State-plunderer, and wicked Miniſter? Per- 
haps till the World will maliciouſly liken me to a 
Taylor's Gooſe , which is at once hot and heavy. 
Rather than ſtand out of Play, I have penned 
Panegyricks in Miſt or Fog on Rich's Pantomimes, 
and Theobald's Shakeſpear Reſtored. I am always 
liſted by Mr. Lun the Harlequin, to hiſs the firſt 
Night at any of the Drury-Lane Performances. 
Sometimes I draw up Challenges for the Cham- 


* . In thy felonious Heart, tho“ Malice lies, 
It does but touch thy Iriſh Pen and dies. 


DRYDEN. 


+ 4 Compariſon of Dr, South's, 
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pions of Mr. Figz's Amphitheatre, and ſometimes 
tor the Diſputants of Mr. Henley's Oratory. 

I HAVE an excellent Knack at Birth-day Odes, 
Elogies, Acroſticks, Anagrams, Epithalamiums, 
Prologues, Recommendatory Poems, Rhimes tor 
Almanack-Makers, and witty Diſtichs for the Signs 
of Country-Inns and Ale-houſes, When with an 
audible Voice I ſpout forth my own Verſes, mar- 
vellous is their Effet ! The very Bell-man has 
been touched with Envy An Author, who like 
Mr, Ralph *, has diſtinguiſhed himſelf by Night; 
the Shrilneſs of my clamorous, dunning Landlady 
has been charm'd into a ſtill Attention! Nay, the 
very Bailiff, in act to ruſh upon me, has ſtopp'd 
ſhort to liſten, and for a Minute ſuſpended the ra- 

acious Palm that was to fall upon my Shoulders! 

I HAVE well peruſed the Writings of Luke Mil- 
bourn, Shadwell, Settle, Blackmore, and many others 
of our Stamp, notable for ſalt Wit upon Dryden. 
From theſe 1 have extracted curious Hints to afliſt 
Welſted in his new Satire againſt So: which was 
once ( he told me) to have been chriſten'd Labeo, 
"Tis yet an Embrio, and there are divers Opini- 
ons about the Birth of it, Some expect it will 
you from his wiſe Noddle, like Minerva from 
the Head of Jupiter, and work Wonders, Others, 
that it will reſemble Milton's Figure of Sin coming 
from the Brain of the Father of Lies, Then, ſay 
they, it will damn its Parent's Reputation, But 
moſt are of Opinion, thar my Brother has no Re- 
putation to loſe, and therefore the Brat will be 
{till-born. *Tis poflible alſo, he may miſcarry 
of his ſecond Epiſtle to Mr. Pope, though James 
Moore Smythe, Eſq; is to officiate Man-Mid- wife. 

W HEN a Man of Quality is diſtinguiſh'd for a 
Wit, or an Encourager of it, 1 endeavour to ftrike 
him for a Dedication ; but I have generally been 
ſo unhappy as to diſguſt my Patrons, by praiſing 
them in he wrong Place. For want of being ac- 
quainted with polite Life, I have unwittingly com- 
plemented a Perſon for an illuſtrious Birth, who 
really owed his Riſe entirely to his Merit, Thus 
have 1 cauſed his Enemies to ſneer, and, perhaps, 
to libel him for my ſquad Complement ; when, 


Author of a Poem call'd Night, had 


. Alt ti. a a« «® aa —— Mu. _— 


EY 


had 1 left him to his Choice, he had rather choſe 
my Satire than my Panegy rick. 
I am as famous as one of the Suitors in Homer's 


odyſſey, for dead-born Jeſis, Many a Sonnet of 
mine, and ſeveral Bouts Rimexz that were filled u 

by me, has Moore read, with his uſual Modeſty, at 
White's and the Drawing-Room, for his own ; but 
as they were meer Slips of my Pen, and could be 
of no Advantage to my Reputation (low as it 
ſtands) I am contented to humour his Vanity, and 
forbear to claim them, I aſliſted in a pretty Play of 
Words on the Letter P, and the Advertiſement of 
the Lady's Writin!-Desk, Soon after I chopp'd Sides, 
and wrote the Hiſtory of the Norfolk Dumpling, the 
Verſes on the Norfolk Lanthorn, Robin's Reign, 
Robin's Game, The Fall of Mortimer, and many 
other popular Libels on Perſons who leaſt deſerv'd 
them ; but the Reaſon of that was, becauſe they 
were of the Miniflry, 

Now is the Sellon of Parliament, and the 
Poetical Quarrels muſt give way to the Political. 
Conſequently the Affairs of State (as Abel in the 
Play of the Committee obſerves) will lie heavy up- 
on my Neck and Shoulders. It is a Cuſtom among 
great Generals to ſend Spies into an Enemy's 
Camp, and among Politicians, to employ 'em in 
foreign Courts, I have therefore ( I am deter- 
mined to oppoſe the Miniſtry) ſettled a ſecret Cor- 
reſpondence with ſeveral Gentlemen of the Party- 
colour'd Cloth; Men of Dignity ! ſuch as have no 
leſs an Hcnour than that of holding a Plate in the 
Preſence of ſome certain Knights of the Blue Rib- 
bon. My Bribe is a Pot of Ale, and my Intelli- 
gence the Scraps of Converſation that fall at the 
Table of great Miniſters, By theſe 1 am enabled 
to diſcuſs the Matters in Debate at the Houſe of 
Commons, and the Congreſs of Soiſſons, to ſtate the 
Debts of the Nation, to arraign the Conduct of 
thoſe at Helm, and to hold the Balance of Europe, 
with as much Eaſe as a Monkey does a Cheſnurt, 
in my own Paw. 

Tas Time has been when, after an Evening's 
hard Booſing, my Brother Bards (who have been 
what we call ſeedy, or Crop-ſick) have bilked the 
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publick Houſe, and barbarouſly left me in Pawn 
for the Reckoning, On this Emergency 1 have 
written an Account of a ſharp and bloody Fight, a 
Viſion in the Air, or a Wonderful Prophecy to be 
hawk'd about Streets: And (wou'd you believe it:) 
even theſe Productions of mine have paſs'd for 
deſign'd Wit, and I have ſilently ſneered, to find 
the Merit of them claimed and boaſted of by Jem- 
my Moore. 

I HAvE ſometimes taken it in my Head, that I 
might make a Fortune by writing for the Stage. 
As a Proof that 1 have an excellent Taſte, 1 al- 
ways deſpiſed the Tragedies of 8 Otway, 
Young _s Thompſon, and preferr'd with Admiration 
a certain Perſon's Operas at the Hay-Markert, 1 
wonder, that the Succeſs of the Latter ſhould be 
applied to Mr. Hendell's Muſick, or the Perform- 
ances of Seneſino, Fauſtina, and Cutzoni : The 
Town in this have been ſhamefully blind to the 
Merit of that Gentleman. He has followed the An- 
cients ſo cloſely in the Propriety of his Conduct, 
the Unity of his Characters, the natural Variety of 
Paſſions, the Strength of Sentiment, and the Ele- 
gance of Diction, that I here invite him to join 
with me in an Engliſh Tragedy on an Opera Plan, 

Ir the Gentleman thinks this roo arduous an 
Undertaking, let us venture at a lower Caſt! with- 
out any Recourſe to Wit, Humour, Natural Dia- 
logue, Songs avtly introduced, or any other of 
thoſe Trifies with which the Beggar's Opera abounds, 
we have one fure Comfort; that is, we can- 
not fall ſhort of many late Performances of that 
kind, nor be excell'd by Roome and his Led Cap- 
tain Concanen. Roome cannot excel me, unleſs he 
excels himſelf. 

I HAVE tried all Means (but That Fools call 
honeſt ones) for a Livelihood. I offer'd my Ser- 
vice for a ſecret Spy to the State; but had not 
Credit enough even for that. When it was indeed 
very low with me, I printed Propoſals for a Sub- 
ſcription to my Works, received Money, and gave 
Receipts, without any Intention of delivering the 
Book, Tho” I haye been notoriouſly prophane, 
and was neyer at an Uniyerſity, 1 once aim'd ” 

be 


— * - of 


"7 * —_ 1 e * 


131 
ve admitted into Orders; but being obliged to ab- 
ſcond lately from the Pariſh-Officers, on account of 
a Baſtard Child, and falling beſides into an unlucky 
Salivation, my Character was ſo ſcandalous, that [ 
cou'd not prevail even on the loweſt of the Fleet- 
Priſon Parſons to ſign my Teſtimonials. 

My laſt Attempt was to have been a travelling 
Tutor to ſome young Gentleman. If I am deficient 
in Claſſick Learning, I cou'd yet have inſtructed him 
in the Laws of his own Country; for tho' I never 
ſtudied Coke upon Littleton, yet 1 have converſed 
with Bailiffs and petty-fogging Attornies z nay, 
1 have conn'd over the Abridgments of Giles Ja- 
cob; I cou'd alſo have read him Lectures of Poli- 
ticks from Eſlays of my own in Weekly Journals. 
What, tho' I wanted Knowledge to make Dil- 
ſertations upon the Languages, Manners, Hiſtories, 
Statues, Coins, Paintings, Architecture, or any 
other Curioſities, ancient or modern, of foreign 
Climes? What, tho' I cou'd not have traced out 
wy one Country in a Map? cou'd I not have 
pillaged Voyage- Writers, and have taken the Re- 
ports of Inn-keepers or Poſtillions, to have told 
where there were good Wine, good Beds, buxom 
Girls, and tall Steeples? Few foreign Tutors un- 
derſtand the dead Languages; but if they play at 
Cards, dance, talk of Things they never ſaw; or, 
having ſeen, cou'd not underſtand; if they put on 
the ſwaggering Air of Half-pay Captains, and 
{wear French military Oaths with a bon Grace, will 
they not paſs for Men of Wit, Experience and 
Knowledge? I ſhou'd have made a very faſhion- 
able Tutor, I wou'd have ſpirited up my Pupil to 
run away with a Nun; ind, if he aimed at ſmall- 
er Game, not ſcrupled being Pimp. I have ftu- 
died Phyſick under the Anodyne Necklace DoQor, 
and would have prepared, and exported a whole 
Cargo of Anti- venereal Pills for his Safety. No 
one, I am perſwaded, will blame me, if 1 took this 
Opportunity of feathering my own Neſt. I ſhou'd 
perhaps have made him pay Ten fer Cent. for his 
own Money, when I disburſed it, and a Guinea 
on many Occaſions for his Honour ; twenty Shil- 
lings of which 1 might have put in my own Pocket. 


Who 


— 


e 
K — — 
—  - 


- * — - - _ * - < =, - 
___— — , § __ 
3 8 — a - 


[ 10 } 
Who knows but I might have married ſome rich 
Widow, by ſecuring my Pupil for one of her Daugh- 
ters? Iwou'd have contrived he ſhou'd have ſtolen 
the young Lady to avoid paying her Fortune, If 
this Scheme failed, I had another, for which I am 
afraid I miight have been a little cenſured, twas 
only to have ſet him at a gaming Table (when 
abroad) for about a thouſand Pounds, and after- 
wards gone Snacks with the Sharpers, But on ſe- 
cond Thoughts, where had been the Hurt? When 
return'd, and at Age, I cou'd eaſily have made him 
* Amends, by NN Mortgage, or the Sale of a 
Reverſion for him with honeſt Cr r-. 

THxrvus, though I had but a hundred a Year, and 
for no more than two or three Years Service, 1 
cou'd retire to Swiſſerland, or Wales, with about 
Fifteen Hundred Pounds in my Pocket, and an 
Annuity of Fifty Pounds per Annum for Life, In 
ſuch a Retirement 1 ſhou'd have ſet down to writ- 
ing an Account of my Travels, When thoſe were 
finiſhed, by carefully extracting from Gazettes, 1 
ſhou'd have been able to have left my Executors the 
Memoirs of my own Times; then wou'd I have in- 
dulged my Spleen againſt the preſent Minifters, for 
neglecting to muy my Merit. Tis dangerous to 
anger a Poet or Hiſtorian. 

1 obſerved at the Head of this Letter, that 1 
have a Drollery in my Countenance; Egad ! 'tis 
as peculiar a one as Roowm's, We are fo like, chat 
2 he ſcribled himſelf into Preferment, we have 
actually been miſtaken for each other. Our Looks 
are ſo happy, as to have paſs'd off many a Saying in 
Converſation for Wit and Humour, that, —_ 

ubliſhed, has been thought flat: Nay, the ſame 

hing has been ſaid of me, as was uttered by a cer- 
tain Wit (one very different from our Rank) on him, 
viz. that the R--g--'s Misfortune is, he cannot print his 
Face to his Joke, 

WHILE I am thus delineating my Features, 
permit me to own, that I wiſh my Portrait might 
ſhine in a Mezitento through the Glaſs. Windows of 
Picture-Shops in Fleet-fireet, and St. Paul's Church- 
Yard ; then ſhou'd I; be gaz'd on with Admiration 
by Mercers 'Prentices ! But I will at leaſt indulge 


my 
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1 
my Vanity in appearing on a large Sheet of Pa- 


per, in a wooden Cut, which ingenious School- 
Boys may delight to colour with 3 and red 


Ocker. What a glaring Figure ſhall 1 then make 
in the long Piazza of Covent-Garden! I ſhall be 
ſurrounded by venerable old Ballads; and ſeveral 
of my Family Pieces, ſuch as the Sinners Coat of 
Arms, and the dreadful Sketches of Death, Judg- 
ment, aud Damnation! Thence ſhall I be tranſlated 
to the naked Walls of Country Ale-houfes, Cob- 
lers Stalls, and Neceſſary Houſes! — And thou, 
OR— m, thou who art my other ſelf! be this 
thy Glory! however different our Fortunes, how- 
ever unlike the Incidents of our Lives; yet when- 
ſoever the Countenance of Iſcariot Hackney is ſeen, 
thy own dear Phiz will be called to Remem- 

brance. | 
lx ſhort, I am a perfect Town Author: I hate 
all Mankind, yet am occaſionally a mighty Patriot. 
I am very poor, and owe my Poverty to my Me- 
rit; that is, to my Writings : I am as proud as L 
am poor; yet, what is ſeemingly a Contradiction, 
never ſtick at a mean Action, when the Welfare 
of the Republick of Letters, or, in other Words, 
my own Intereſt is concerned. My Pen, like the 
Sword of a Swiſs, or the Pleading of a Lawyer, is 
generally employed for Pay. There is one Piece 
of Advice, Gentlemen, which I won'd propoſe to 
you: It any Papers of a dead Wit ſhou'd fall into 
the Hands of a Member of your Society, let him 
be ſure to print them, though never fo derroga- 
tory to the Perſon's Reputation, to get himfelt Mo- 
ney; and if, among whole Heaps of indigeſted 
Papers, he finds a few with large Corrections and Ad- 
ditions by another eminent Hand ( which he well 
knows) let him be ſure to ſuppreſs that Circum- 
ſtance in his Publication. | 
Bu T to return to myſelf My Pamphlets fell 
many more Impreſſions than thoſe of celebrated 
Writers; the Secret of this is, I learned from Curl! 
to clap a new Title-Page to the Sale of every halt 
Hundred; ſo that when my Bookſeller has fold two 
Hundred and Fifty Copies, my Book generally en- 
ters into the Sixth Edition, Tis reckon'd a villain- 
ous 
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ous Action to write a Libel, but more ſo to fa. 
ther one on a Perſon who neither wrote it, nor 
approves it; now, I own I never ſcruple to do 
both. When a Man of Figure ( perhaps an Orna- 
ment of his Country) has bon cruelly aſperſed in 
his Life-time, I love to revive the Aſperſion at his 
Death: It is Mirth to me to grieve a whole Fami- 
ly, by inſulting his Memory before his Body is cold 
in the Grave, In this 1 imitate the Author of Sa— 
rah the Quaker in the Shades, to Lothario lately de- 
ceaſed, Though 1 am ſo ready to libel others, I 
am downright frighten'd if 1 but hear of a Satire 
where my Name is likely to be inſerted, When 
a Perſon does me a Favour, I either ſuſpect he has 
{ſome Deſign on me, or think itleſs than my Due, 
and that he is obliged to me, becauſe an Author, 
tor accepting it. I am very teſty if lam not allow'd 
Dictator of my Company; nor had lever a Friend, 
whom 1 did not in bis Abſence ſacrifice to my Jeſt. 
1 contemn the Few who admire me, am angry with 
the Multitude who deſpiſe me, and mortally hate 
all who have any Ways obliged me. I aſſure you, 
am very famous for ſeveral Treatiſes in Defence 
of Ingratitude : 1 never fail to illuſtrate them with 
the Examples of Marcus Brutus among the Ancients, 
and very eminent Stateſmen among the Moderns. My 
private Reſentment, like that of other Great Men, is 
always a publick Juſtice, 

Now, Gentlemen, if you like me for a Cor- 
reſpondent, my Price is the Price of a Journaliſt, a 
Crown; and, in the Stile of a Love-Bargain, half 
Wet, half Dry. You may find me in a Morning at 
my Lucubrations, over a Quartern Pot in a Gene- 


va Shop in Clare-Market ; a Houſe where I propoſe ' 


many learned Interviews with Orator Henley, who 
has removed his Stage to that Place, I generally 
dine with a Brother Bard, at one of the little Cook's 
Shops near St. Martin's Church, and probably ſpend 
the Evening with him at a Night-Cellar in the Strand, 
where I ſhall be ready to enter into a Treaty with 
you. 


From my Chamber, Yours, 
Hockley iu the Hole. 


IscaRior HACKNEY. 
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ESSAYS, LETTERS, 


AND 


Other Occaſional Pieces 


Relating to the late 


WAR of the DUNCES. 


— 
— 


ARTICLE I. 


— 


T* Gentlemen of the Dunciad, who had 


been driven out of the Field the laſt Cam- 

paign, by the Publication of that Poem, 
open'd this, of 1730, with printing of a Paper 
call'd, One Epiſtle, in Anſwer to Two of Dr, 
Young's. 


An Abſtract of the Contents of the Preface, 
[Grubſtreet-Journal, May 14, 1730.] 


OME people have been ve ſeurrilous againſt 
Mr. Pope, which I am ſorry for; therefore 1 am 
more ſcurrilous. Some folks have been very dull, 


which I am ſorry for; therefore I will ſhew I am 


duller. Some have ſaid I could write nothing my 
ſelf; therefore I have got other Writers to do 
s, 
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this. No body ſhould abuſe thoſe that have not aby- 
ſed firſt: Therefore having ſhewn in this Preface, 
that Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr. Swift knew nothing of 
any Intent to faryrize us, we abuſe the ſaid Gen- 
tlemen perſonally in the Poem. But we our ſelves 
requiring more Reſpect than they, and being neither 
Scholars, Doctors, nor Divines, call our ſelves Gen- 
tlemen : Which ſure no body will deny, becauſe one 
ot us is the Son of an“ Althouſt-keeper," one the Son 
ofa Foot man,” and one the Bon of X ie 
ſubſcribitur 

 * Jemmy M—x S-—— 


. 
ww 


n May 28, 1730. 

HEN in our laſt we inſerted a ſhort Account 
* of a curious Piece of Reaſoning, in the Pre- 
face to a certain Epiſtle to Mr. A. Pope; we had not 
read the Epiſtie it felfj which metits a more ſerious 
Treatment. We have been informed, that the Per- 
ſon moſt concern'd diſapproved our taking even 
that Notice of it. However, no private Conſider. 
ation muſt prevent us from en the General 
Deſign and Duty of our Paper, which is to record 
the Productions of Grub: ſtreet, and to prove our 
Impartiality, not only by remarking upon ſuch of 
our unhappy Brethren, as (not unfrequently) chance 
to fall into Immoralities or Scandals, but by doing 
Juſtice to our greateſt Enemies, of which we have 
now a glorious Opportunity, even to Mr. Pope. We 
mult be forc'd to own; this Piece, tho” truly Grub. 
ftreet, will be taken for a Libel, till the Facts aſſerted 
in it are proved, and till it be known Who are the 
Authors 0 aſſert em. For all Accuſations againſt 
a Man's Character, without an Atteſter, are in Moral 
Honeſty preſum'd SLANDERS and LYES; and the 
Perſons who publiſh ſuch without full Proof (tho' 
they may be Members of our Society, tho” they 


® This Perſon reported himſelf Author, and was Publiſher of 
t Rat Epiſtle. It was wiit by Welfted and others beſides 22 
* | m 
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may ſtile themſelves ever ſo Gentlemanly, nay, tho' 
they were Knights of the Bathos) will be accounted 
LYAKS and SCOUNDRELS. 

To remove ſo great a Blot from Our Gentlemen, 
we here publickly invite any Perſon of Credit and 
Character to ſtand forth and atteſt any of the fol- 
lowing Facts, which are contain'd in the faid 
Paper, 
| Who will be ſo good as to ſay, that he hath ſeen 
or known of, any Proſe or Verſe-work of Mr. Pope's, 
call'd The Progreſs of Dullneſs; or by any other 
Title, which included a Satire on any Branch of 
Science whatever beſides what is now contain'd in 
the Dunciad ? Pref. pag. 6. | | 

That the late Duke of Buckingham paid any Pen- 
ſion to Charles Gildon, which he took from him 
ſince his Acquaintance with Mr, P. Notes, p. 22. 

That the preſent Archbiſhop of Canterbury hath 
paſt any Cenſure on Mr. P. Epiſt. p. 11. 

That Mr. P. ever writ, or ſpoke, complimentally, 
or even civilly, of, or to Ch-—7rs. Ibid. 

That Mr. F—2z and he ever were at Diſtance or 
Variance with each other. Lid. | 

That the Rev. Mr. Br—me ever aſſerted or com- 
opt he was not gratify'd with a competent Sum 
or his Share, in the Odyſſey; nay, did not own 
that he thought himſelf highly dad . 

That Mr. Addiſon or any other but Mr. P. writ, 
or alter'd, one Line of the Prologue to Cato. Ibid, 
12. W 8 

Who will name any young Writer, allow'd to 
have Merit, that hath been perſonally diſcouraged 
by him; or who hath not received pry (lp actual Ser- 
yices, or amicable Treatment from him? id. 8. 

Who will inſtance any one riotous, or indecent 
Action, at any time by him committed? or any un- 
punctual Dealing between Man and Man? or name 
one Perſon to whom he owes a Shilling, or a 
Couplet? Ib. 18, 19. . | 

Who will give any -Inſtance of his want of Hoſ- 
pitality, Bounty, or Charity to any Friend, Acquain- 
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tance, or needy deſerving Perſon? Or of his taking 
Money, Penſion, or Preſent, for praiſing or ſaty- 
rizing any one in his Life? I. 20. 

Whoever will teſtify any of theſe things, which 
you have aſſerted of Mr. Pope, ſhall receive for Re- 
ward, the Panegyricks of all our Society, 


But We muſt here ſuggeſt to our Brethren a Cau- 
tion or two. It would be proper ſome body who 
knows, ſhould tell us punctually what is Mr. Pope's 
Eſtate? Without which, it will be very hard to judge 
whether he is Avaritious or not. We would ask two 
Queſtions: One in regard to What is ſaid of his 
learning Greek, ſince Folks will be apt to think he 
could not well fail during his long Employment 
upon Homer, to do that in ten Years, which every 
Lad at the School and Univerſity can in three. M 
Queſtion therefore is, which of you Gentlemen hat 
examin'd him, and is ſure he is more ignorant than 
himſelf ? The other is, what Evidence will you pro- 
duce, in a Point you hint at (doubtleſs of great Im- 
portance to the Commonwealth of Learning) Whe- 
ther Mr. Pope be, or be not, a Woman's Man ? Since 
he has no Wife of his own to appeal to, can any 
of your Wives or Daughters bear Teſtimony in it? 

But methinks it is a little hard in you to take 
away All P's Abilities, ſince you allow him none 
as a Writer, You aſſure us in the firſt Page he is 
a bad Poet; nay hardly allow him that; for you 
ſay in the next, he is only a Stealer from bad Poets 
and Dunces. It is ſtrange he ſhould chooſe to ſteal 
from ſuch; but it ſo, you have juſt Cauſe to com- 
plain of an Invaſion of your Fogerty. You aſſure 
us, heis not even a Verſifier, but ſteals the Sound of 
his Verſes, To ſteal à Sound is ſure as ingenious 
as to paint an Eccho; and I wiſh, for the ſake of 
Harmony, we too had this Secret, 

In Page 12 he is as bad as Ogilby — nay, as Mr. 
Rowe. In Page 13 he is dull, he is lively; he 18 
quick, he is languid, In the remaiging Pages, 1 
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le like him too well; he has too many Friends; he 
ives at eaſe; and is pretty well 0 paſs. 

All this, my Friends, we cannot poſſibly help, 
and in Chriſtian Charity ſhould be ſorry for, 

Your Preface ſorely complains, that ſome of you 
(1 hop'd all) had been 1 1 xy without Provocation. 
But Gentlemen ſhould conſider, that to ſome People 
Dulneſs is provoking ; and that in ſuch Caſe, to call 
Gentlemen dull is no Abuſe, though it may be a Rude- 
neſs. You cannot bear, Gentlemen ſhould be treat- 
edas Vermine and Reptiles. Now, to be impartial, 
you were compar'd to Flying Fiſhes, Swallows, Oſtri- 
ches, Didappers, Tortoiſes, and Parrots ; not Vermine, 
but curious and beautiful Creatures. You complain 
of being rank'd with the dulleſt Beaſts (You great 
Wits have ſhort Memories, for you ſee there is no 
Beaſt in the whole Liſt) and with the dulleſt Men. 
Alas! alas my Brethren, what will your Enemies 
ſay, when you ſpeak thus of each other ? 

But I pray, Gentlemen, do not you your ſelves 
take too much Liberty ? Let us lay the Saddle on 
the right Beaſt (Horſe I mean). What Provocations 
could your unknown Honours ever receive, from 
any of thoſe Eminent Perſons who never heard of 
your Names, whom you have abuſed in this 
yery Poem? What Injury has been done any of 
you by the late Duke of Buckingham ? whom you 
call a wile Poet, and bad Judge, Page 1. What by 
the Learned Biſhop Atrerbury ? . ou call a 
Blockhead, and a Bungler, Page 16. What by the 
ingenious Dr, Arbuthnot and Dr. Swift? both 
whom you excriminate in your Preface, and yet 
call the one a Quack, a Pedant, &c. p. 16, and the 
other ſomething worſe, p: 20, What harm have you 
had from Mr. Jervas, his Majeſty's Painter > whom 


— call a Breaker of God's Commandments, p. 17. 
hat from the Right Honourable the Earl of Burling- 
ton, the Lord Bathurſt, or others? to whom you Gen- 
tlemen that profeſs your ſelves ſo well bred, have given 
as hard Names as to the reſt, Tis true, you have 
at preſent omitted theſe laſt, in a ſober Fear of 
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Oudgels and Scandalum Magnatum : But you have 
ſer Aſterisks, with a Promiſe to re-place Gem here- 
after, p. 16. And may probably make it good, 
as ſoon as thoſe Noble Lords ſhall be either 3 
their Graves, or out of the Kingdom, Witneſs the 
Duke of Buckingham, and Biſhop of Rocheſter, whom 
Gentlemen may ſafely Libel. 

But, my Brethren, to comfort you after what 1 
have faid (perhaps with Severity, but the Severity 
of a Friend) your Poem is infinitely more inno. 
cent than the Drnciad, For in yours, there's no 
Man abuſed but is very well pleas'd to be be abus'd 
in ſuch Company; whereas in the other there's ng 
Man ſo much as named, but is extremely affront. 
ed to be rank'd with ſuch People, as file each other 
The dulleft of Men. 


— — — 


May 28, 1730. 


N our laſt of May 2r, N. zo, we offered a Re- 

ward to any Perſon who would atteſt the Truth of 
any of thofe Facts there memioned, which had 
been charged upon Mr. Pope in the One Epiſtle, &c. 
To which we hens hitherto received no Anſwer, 
But inſtead of it, in the Daily Journal, May 23, 
there is a Complaint againſt us for publiſhing the 
Contents of the Preface above-mentioned : W herein 
they charge us with ſaying, that one of the Authors 
is the Son of a W——, In our Journal there is 
no more than the' Son of a , the W. is ad- 
ded by the Complainant himſelf, na doubt upon 
good Reaſons. 

The Obſervation about the Genealogy of the three 
Gentlemen, was not, we imagine, levell'd againſt 
the Merit of the Poem, but againſt the Appellation of 
Gentlemen, which the Authors had aſſumed in the 
Prefuce. We beg the Favour of the * Gentleman 
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who. wrote the Letter in the Daily Journal, to write 
his next in plain Exgliſi: For we could not appre- 
hend what he meant by charging us with pouring out 
a lying Spirit uon the Genealogy of the ſuppoſed Writers 
of the One Epiltle, 


| | June 4, 1730. 
Hough the [late] Biſhap, of Rocheſter was a great 
5 £ Enemy to our Society, in the Time ot his Proſpe- 
rity; yet we do not think it at all honourable to take 
our Revenge upon him in his Adverſity; and in a 
whole Body to attack a Perſon, who has no Power 
or Opportunity to defend himſelf.” It is indeed very 
common, for ſome particular Members of our Fra- 
ternity, to take all Advantages againſt their Adver- 
ſaries; but this is an ungenerous Way of proceed- 
ing, and ſuch as we. think our ſelves. obliged to 
condemn. In the One Epiſtle: to Mr. Pope, ocga- 
ſioned by two lately publiſhed, the Biſhop is repre- 
ſented as the Plague, of all Churches, a Confaunder 
of States, a Fop in, Verſe, and a Bungler. in Affairs. 
We ſhall not give a Repetition of the Vindication 
of the Biſhop in all theſe Particulars, as it is printed 
in a Letter to the Author of Fog's Journal: But we 
cannot forbear declaring, that it was a generous 
Action in the Vindicator, whoever he was, And 
we. think it very proper to inſert here part of the | 
Introduction to that Vindication, © Every Body [ 
© knows that Prelate muſt be a Stranger to their L 
Quarrel.— He is baniſhed from his Country, from | 
* the-Converſation of his Friends, and even from 4 
* a Correſpondence with all Engl:;hmen; which, one | 
* would think, might ſecyre him from all Attacks of | 
this Nature. — No Man of Spirit would ftrike 1 
© another while he was down, or had his Hands tied: 
And this is the Condition of that unfortunate Pre- 
© late. If the Authors have fallen upon this Me- 
* thod with a View of gaining the Publick over to | 
their Side, I believe they are miſtaken, For 1 Ts 
rather think it will ſtir up Indignation in every 
* generous Breaſt,.. as it did againſt the Author on 
/ © the 
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the London Journal, at the Time of this Biſhop's 
© Exile: For even that Writer's own Party were 
© ſhocked, to find a Perſon (ſuppoſed to be a Bro- 
© ther) fall upon him at that Juncture, in ſuch an 
© unkind, and even unchriſtian Manner”, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


AST Friday, a very modeſt young Gentleman, a- 
©: lias M alias S, Who had been con- 
cerned in a Libel againſt an eminent Phyſician, had 
the Correction of the Cane beſtowed upon him, which 
he received with exemplary Patience and Reſignation, 


June 18, 1730. 

HERE A'S it has been reported, that a certain 
Wit received a Damage from a Matth at Cudgel- 
playing, we are informed that the ſaid Report is ut- 
rerly falſe, the ſaid Wit being perfectly ſound and 
unhurt, and never ſtirring from his Lodging all 
that Day. And if the ſaid Wit will pleaſe but 
to ſignify where he lodges, or may be found, acer- 
tain Gentleman will wait upon him, and if the 
Report prove untrue, ask his Pardon, 


June 25, 1730. 
EE RE AS J. M. S. a tall, modeſt, young Man, 
' with yellowiſh Teeth, a ſallow Complexion, and 
a flattiſh Eye; ſhaped ſomewhat like an Italian in the 
Shoulders, Hip and back Parts; in mourning Apparel, 
wearing a brown Tye-Mig; hath abſented himſelf 
from his Lodging in Orange-ftreet, and is not to be 
found at the Places he uſually frequented, ſuppoſed to 
be diſordered in his Head, and to have gone away ſud- 
denly, in Apprehenſion of falling under the Hands of 
the Phyſician. Whoever will give Notice of the ſaid 
J. M. S. to Dr; Arbuthnot in Cork-ſtreet, Burling- 
ton-Gardens, ſhall receive two Guintas Reward, ts 
the End that the ſaid unfortunate young Man may 
be brought ts his right Underſtanding, 
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ARrTICLE II. 
Dr. J. M— RE to Mr. J. M— 
Peſile and Morter in Abchurch-lane, Jan. 27. 


Couſin Jemmey, 

OTWITHSTAN DING you have ſo far 
N eſtranged your ſelfe from our Family, not only 
to have left off all dutitul Correſpondence with me, 
your own Uncle by the Father's Side; but to have 
renounced our very Name, and taken to you a 
ſtrange one; yet in your preſent miſerable Circum- 
ſtances 1 hold my (te bound, both as a Chriſtian 
and as a Phyſitian, to take ſome Care of you, L 
find by the public Advertiſements, that you are ab- 
ſented from our Relations, for Fear of falling into 
the Hands of a Doctor. I ſhould not blame you, 
Coſen M—re, for flying from any Doctor, had I 
heard of you at my Shop in Abchurch-lane: And 
truly 1 haye Cauſe to take it il] of our Kinsfolke, 
that they ſhould think of putting you to any Phy- 
ſitian but my ſelfe. Pray, what can that Doctor 
do, but (like all the reſt of his Fraternity) truſt in 
his Learning, and ſo forth? Now I, Couſin James, 
truſt not in yain Learning, but in the Bleſſing of 
God. Is any Man ſo blind, ſo irreligious, ſo un- 
chriſtian, as to deny that I, with the Bleſling of 
God, can do a thouſand times more than any Gra- 
dual Phyſitian without it? Coſen, Coſen, you are 
in the Wrong to ſpeak (as I hear you do in one of 
= Poems) of a Quack, as a Term of Reproach, 

our Uncle is no Gradual Phyſitian, no more was 
your great Uncle a Gradual Phyſitian, but of a more 
elevated Rank than to mount by Degrees. Was his 
Stage, do you think, of leſs Dignity than that on 
which you have of late (as conſpicuouſly, tho” not 
ſo fortunately) attempted to ſhew your ſelte? Was 
he ever his own Merry Andrew, as you are; and 
delivered the Bill: with his own Hands, as you were 
notoriouſly known to do but t'other Day? Call Quack, 
as you pleaſe, Coſen; but let me tell you, I am — 

We 
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well reputed in my Lane, as you at your Tavern, 
by Men as well Borne, of as honeſt Character, and 
better Pay-Maſters than your ſelfe. Every Morning 
] riſe, I riſe worth ten thouſand Pounds, Coſen : 
And had you thought fit not to misbehave towards 
me, you might have had more good Uncles than 
one, 

But to wave this Matter, as I was ſaying, I was 
ſorry to hear Coſen James was fallen into this Con- 
dition. I ever feared it would come to this, ſince 
he herded with Witts. Indeed, when he bragg'd 
of his Witts and his Verſes, 1 hop'd in God it was 
not true, I remember from his Youth he was given 
to Fibbing and telling Tales about Verſes, When your 
Father and 1 join'd to put you to a great School, 
I remember that when they put you upon Verſe— 
fying, you had ſo little Talents for it, that you 
got the lefler Boys to do your Exerciſe : And once, 
when you brought Dr. Friend about three hundred 
Verſes, he was ſo ſurprized at your Parts, that he 
asked how long you was making them? You an- 
ſwered, in half an Hour, and ſtood to it like a 
Gentleman. *'Tis but t'other Day, that a Witt, as I 
hear, gave you the Uſe of halt a dozen Verſes; 
and, Coſen, you printed (or ſuffered to be printed) 
without gain-ſaying in Advertiſements, that he had 
ſtolen them from you, Truly, Coſen, when a Man 
ſteals, he ſhould Real more wiſely; and not break 
one of God's Commandments for ſuch Traſh as 
Poetry. Beſides, let me tell you, Coſen, that of 
all the Things that can be ſtole, great or ſmall, the 
hardeſt to ſteal are the Gifts of God: And you 
might as well pretend to ſteal my Skill in Worms 
and Phyſic, it I may parvis componere magna, as 
that Man's Knack in Poetry. From all this, 1 was till 
in Hopes you would never come to be a Poet, but 
live with your Relations, fear God, and ſtudy the 
Law. Alas! alas! all theſe Hopes were over when 
you writ a Play, and called your ſelfe Eſq; both 
at a Time, You did not indeed all at once ſeem to 
torget your Father, or the Houſe of your Father; for 
you 
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you made the Hero of your ſaid Play a Footman. 
But from that Hour, — ary you never vouchſated 
to look into Abchurch-lane, 

Alas! poor Coſen James, I am ſorry you have 
ſtill ſo much Occaſion for the Uncle you deſpiſe, 
Few, very few, I might ſay none but my ſelf, can 
give you Redreſs, Does the Cork-ſtreet Doctor pre- 
tend a Cure? Firſt let him know the Cauſe, I defy 
him and all his Fraternity to tell me that : But, for 
once, I will tell them: The Cauſe is Worms. Let 
them not deceive you, Coſen, it is a Worm, a large 
Worm, nay perhaps, many Worms, in your Head, 
Your Head I ſay, Coſen, when you was a Boy at 
School produced nothing but Lice and Scabs; and 
when you grew a Man, nothing but Worms, Let 
not this ſeem incredible: For though you cannot 
ſee a Head, you have ſeen a Nutt, where one large 
Maggot has eaten up the whole Kernel, - Juſt ſuch 1s 
your Caſe; and whoever tells you otherwiſe, flatters 
you, It is well known, this is my Province, nor 
can any other Do@or conteſt it with me: Witneſs 
a Thouſand undeniable Certificates, which would 
be too long for this Paper, though probably 
ſome of them may be found at the End of 
it: As what Paper is not full of them ? It ſhall 
ſuffice to mention my unparalelled Succeſs, when 
ſeyeral Years ago J was ſent for to worme the Witts 
at Button's: Many of which received the greateſt 
Benefit by me, though they were ſo ungrateful as 
to deny 1t themſelves; but Juſtice was done me, 
for the Worms were owned by all their Relations 
and Acquaintance, 

The Brain, Coſen, is divided into three Cells or 
Ventricles: One for the Imagination; one for the 
Memory; and one for the Judgment, See the great 
Spaniſh Phyfitian Don John de Huarte's Examen des 
Ingenios. The laſt of theſe Ventricles I ſhall not 
ſpeak of in your Caſe, it being certainly too ſmall 
to be of any Conſequence in the Cure: And that 
for which you your ſelte never had any Concern, 
The Ventricle for Memory, I am willing to think, 
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way be larger, notwithſtanding the Proverb, that 
Witts have a ſmall one; becauſe another Proverb 
lays, it ought to be large in People poſſeſſed of ano- 
ther of your Qualiications. But the third Ventri- 
cle, 1 will venture to ſay, is totally filled with 
Worms; or perhaps, as 1 ſaid before, one huge 
Worm, which tor want of a Name, I muft — 
Dragon Conundrum, 

Having now ſhewn you the Cauſe, I will give you 
ſome Hints for a Cure, You may apprehend the 
Severity of a Stranger; truſt therefore the Tender- 
neſs of a Kinſman, who will firſt attempt the moſt 
gentle Remedies, and not proceed to the morg 
powerful, unleſs compelled by the Obſtinacy of the 
Worm or your ſelte. 

Firſt, we ſhall ule Fumigation, to open the Pores, 
and ſoftea and facilitate the Paſſages, I know my 
Coſen's Conſtitution perfectly well: No Man is 
more eaſily put into a Sweat by the mere Sight 
or holding up of a Sword, or Cudgel. Perhaps 
this Effect may proceed even to Lquifaction: In 
which Cafe, we may be content —2 the gentler 
Remedy Fumigation, without the rougher of Fuſti- 
gation, Certain Maladies are driven away onely by 
Frights. Thus Agues have trembled and fled; and 
many Witts, thought deſperate, have been recovered 
in like Manner. 

Some, I know, have been of Opinion. that the 
Morſure of theſe Worms, which we call Witt-worms, 
are much of the Nature of the biting of Mad. dogs; 
which makes the Afflicted follow their Noſes direct- 
ly, and ſnap at every Body they meet, This ſort are 
known by one Efie@ they uſually produce in Pati- 
ents, in Females eſpecially, and in Men moſt like Fe- 
males (of which my Coſen James appears to be, by 
his very Make and Formation.) This Symptom is a 
foul Mouth, and loud Barking : For this I would uſe 
Immerſion (than which nothing is obſerved to be 
more prevalent) either ſudden and total, like the 
Cold-Bath, as in the Cale of the Dogs; or gentle and 
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gradual, as in the convenient Vehicle of the Duck» 
ing-ſtool, as in the Caſe of the Ladies. 

There is alſo another external Application, which 
ſeems, indeed, the dire&eſt of all, and makes the 
neareſt Approach to the Seat of the Diſorder, 7 
mean by the Noſe. Moderate Tweaking may pre- 
cede; then a little twiſting ; or finally, when the 
Part is uſed to handling, if need be, tugging and 
pulling 2 luſtily : In a Word, uſing all means, 
either to ſollicite, or force the Worm from its uſur- 

ed Throne, the Head, to reſtore it to its true Ma- 
= the Reaſon and Underſtanding, 

But, dear Coſen, to conclude; it any of the 
gentler ways will do, far be it from us to proceed 
either to this, or Fuſtigation, the laſt of Remedies, 
If you will repair to my Shop, and fairly ſurren- 
der your ſelf, well and good: If not (for all your 
old Trick of changing your Lodging and abſcond- 
ing) which is as well known to me as all your o- 
ther Behaviour, 1 believe, Coſen, you will one 
Day be catched, and have ſome, it not all, of theſe 


Remedies adhibited to you. So wiſhing you to think 
in Time, I remain, 


Your Loving Uncle, 
J. M- - 
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A Letter from Mr. J M. to Dr. 7 


M——, in Anſwer to his, printed in our Journal, 
Numb, 26. 


Honoured Uncle, 


x7 O U ſhall ſoon ſee (as you deſire) your pro- 
1 8 digall Nephew, at the Peſtle and Mortar : For 
1 am not one of theſe Fools, whom the Wiſeman 
ſayeth, you may bray in a Mortar, and never mend. 
I aſſure you, I have been againſt Wit, ever ſince 
I found Wit was againſt me, I hate it ſo much, 
that I am now proſecuting a Bookſeller for but 
three lines that have only the ſhadow of it. If any 


Wit 
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Wit jokes upon me, 1 ſeek my remedy (like an 
honeſt, plain, unwriting man) at Law. What think 
you, Uncle? Is this ſetting up for a Wit? I have 
now, for theſe ſix weeks, Tad the * Lye given me 
1 without reply. What think you, Uncle? 
Is this ſetting up for a Gentleman? Judge you at 
which end of the Town I am fitteſt to live. Two 
of your good wiſhes for me are fullfilled, 1 can 
now live only with my own Relations, and 1 fludy 
the Law: As to your third wiſh, of my fearing God, 
I cannot yet bring my ſelf to it; for 1 have {till 
ſome Bravery left toward him, 

Ever Honour'd Uncle, I do, fairly as a Gentle- 
man, juſtly as a Paymaſter, and conſcientiouſly as 
a Chriſtian, proteſt; that I never writ five lines 
rogether of my own, Verſe or Proſe, in my life. 
That Play you charge me? with, had every word 
of the wit in it taken from the mouths of other 

eople, and ſet down in my table-book before their 
4 You might as well call the ſhillings and pence 
in a Charity Diſh the Man's that carries it about. 
It is true, that for a ſhort time I was thought a 
Scholar in Town, a Wit at the Univerſity, and a 
Poet at the Temple: but no viſible diſtinction now 
remains to me, beſides that of a Free Ma/on. No 
Creature, I aſſure you, Uncle, now thinks me a 
Wit, Even = Friends at Charing-Croſs, to whom 
1 give wine and a ſupper to call me ſo for a night, 
deny it the next morning, when they have nothin 
to eat but their words. It is true, I did go a> - 
ſome thing againſt PDE, (or rather (like a Puppy) 
carried it to and fro in my mouth) theſe two year 
and upwards 2 but, believe me, tho' I was about 
and 15 him ſo long, twas but as the Iriſhman 
was about Court; I got nothing by it, and had not 
got that neither but for my good friend Mr, 
WELSTED, 
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I therefore earneſtly entreat you, not to give cre- 
dit to the lying Journals, or Epigrams, with which 
1 am daily and nightly peſter'd as an Author. The 
only Perſon that gives it out that I am ſo, is Cap- 
tain GULLLIVER: now, let any one that has read 
his Travells judge, what credit is due to his aſſer- 
tion? It is hard, Dear Uncle, very hard, that while 
all others deny I can write, you ſhould diſinherit 
me for writing? Be juſter for the future to (ever 
Honoured Uncle) your penitent Nephew, 


J. M. 


We could not refuſe the good office of inſerting 
this dutyful letter, in juſtification of a Perſon, who, 
having by ſome been treated as a Wit, by others 
as a Grub: ſtreet Writer, at laſt appears to be no 
Writer at all. We ask his pardon for being ſo far 


miſtaken, and promiſe to ſay nothing more of him, 
concluding with his Epitaph, 


Here lyes what had nor Birth, nor Shape, nor Fame, 
No Gentleman] no Man! no Thing ! no Name! 

For Jemmie ne er grew James; and what they call 

More, {hrunk to Smith - and Smith's no name at all. 


Yet dye thou can'ſt not, Phantom, oddly fated ! 
For how can nothing be annihilated ? 


Ex nihilo nihil fit. 


ARTICLE III.) 


September 3, 1730. 


To the Author of the Grub-ſtreet Journal, 


T was but lately that I met with a Book called 
I the Speculatiſt, though by Enquiry I find it has been 
above a Month priyately diſperſed (in the manner 
proper to Libels) and hath crept about, in that 

lind Way, as far as it had Strength to go. I 
tound it to be a great Fraud and Impoſition on the 


Sub- 
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Sub ſtribers: being no other than a wretched Re. 
Hque, hed np from the Wrecks of Britiſh and 
London nals, No doubt it will foon be (like 
ts Author) ro be ſold, to more than will buy it. In 
ſome Weeks, it will be crying out for Help in the 
Advertiſements, under the uſual and laudable Form 
of, 4 few Copies 7 the Speculatiſts being yet leſt un- 

of, may be had at As I am very 
ſure hereof, it makes it not quite impertinent, to 
take a little Notice, even of ſuch a thing as this. 

The Man has faced his old Raggs with a Bitt of 
Preface, and truly not at all an unneceſſary one; 
being to apologize for certain wnlucky Inconſiſtencies, 
of himſelf and his Brother Fournalifts, in their Par- 
ties, Principles, and Friendſhips . Theſe he charitably 
accounts for, from their Youth, want of Experi- 
ence, Knowledge and Judgment in what they write 
about; and other ſuch Innocent Cauſes, There is no 
Queſtion, theſe Authors may, and do, change their 
Mind : It were only to be wiſh'd he had told us, 
ar what Price? 

Ir is much, that any Writer ſo concerned for his 
nume, ſhould ſtiſt continue to write without his 
Name! but I can affure the Publick, he is not only 
a Gentleman, but a Gentleman of the Dunciad : The 
Annotations mention him under the Name of 
C—nc—?, as a Writer of Sourrilities in the Jour- 
nals. This he is much troubled about; though 
(whether out of great Shame-facedneſs, or being ſo 
required by his Badkſeller) he is as fearful to name 
the Dunciad as to name himſelf. But the Scurrilities 
he utterly, denies, and at the ſame time wiſely prints 
a Journat.full on Dr. Swift and Mr, Pope. By which, 
one thi at leaſt ſaid af him. by that. Annotator 
ſeems to be true, namely, that he is an Iriſhman, 

Thar Teurnall is dated Nowernberr 25, 1727 (a Year 
before the Dunciad came our), It. ſays of Mr. P— 
that he bad often been contenu with Bookſellers in 
Jubla and Frauds, I have Authority to ſay, that this 
02 (it ſuch be his name) is Scurrilous and 


2 Tyer; and be muſt be content with that Appella- 


« tion, 


\ 
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tion, unleſs he proves what he aſſerts. Some Slan- 
ders of the ſame ſort have been diſproved ſince that 
Time, in the Teffimonies before the Dunciad: But 
theſe Gentlemen never retract on any Conviction 
but one. 

The next Lye he tells, he may think the more 
ſafe, as the Perſon is fince dead, He repreſents Dr, 
Sw. and Mr. P. to have abuſed Mr, Congreve, in 
theſe Words of theirs, © It may happen to thoſe 
« who vent Praiſe or Cenſure too precipitately, as 
te it did to an eminent Engliſh Poet, who celebrate! 
% a young Nobleman upon erecting Dryden's Monu- 
% ment, upon a Promiſe which his Lordſhip forgot 
ce till it was done by another. 

Whoever writes of Men and Facts, ought firſt 
to know ſomething of them: This Paragraph, toti- 
dem Verbis, was inſerted at Mr. Congreve's own De- 
ſire, who was willing That Fact ſhould be made 
known, to account for what he had written. Mr. 
Congreve maintained for above Twenty Years, an 
entire Friendſhip with both theſe Gentlemen; and is 
known to have lived, with Mr, Pope particularly, in 
ſtrict Intimacy to his Death. 

The above-mention'd Notes to the Dunciad give 
a further Account of this Iriſhman, which he is con- 
tent to pals in Silence, viz. ©* That he was (as we 
« ſee he ſtill continues) an Anonymous Slanderer, 
« and Publiſher of other Men's Slanders, on Dr. 
« Swift, To Whom HE Hap ParTICUuLak OBLIGA- 
« T1ONs, ” This Truth is known to the Reverend 
Dr. De, and we can (it he pleaſes) name 
others, who will atteſt how he returned them, as 
well by his own Scurrilities as by forwarding to 
the Preſs thoſe of A---cle, &c, but that it is ck. 
ciently ſeen, by caſting an Eye on chis very Jour- 
nal he here reprints. | 

To conclude, with whatever Neglect we would 
paſs by ſuch Men as Writers, (and far be it from us, 
to diſturb that Silence which all the World beſides 
obſerves toward their Works) yet it is the Concern 
of all Mankind to expoſe them as Publiſhers of Fal- 
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ſities, and Defamers of Superior CharaFters, There- 
fore that the ſaid C—nc—3 (if ſuch be his Name) 
is an immoral Man, is what every Reader ought to 
be told; that he is a dull one is what every Rea- 
der can find, 


Auguſt 13, 1730. 
To the SPECULATIST, Mr. M=—=w Con—B-—-3, 


BE * 


L Have the Honour of being one of your Subſcri- 
bers to a Book lately oubliſhed, called the 8 p E- 
CULATIST,and have ſince had the Pleaſure of per- 
uſing it. From the Title Page and Preface, I muſt 
own, | conceiv'd ſome extraordinary Hope, being a 
great Admirer of Humour, wherever I meet it; and 
doubted not, but that you were more a Gentleman, 
than to break that Promiſe you made your Readers 
in the Frontiſpiece of your Book, in ſuch ſolemn 
Capital Letters, Your Preface fill'd me with Ex- 
pectation, for I ſincerely wiſh'd to find an ample 
Vindication from thoſe foul Scurrilities, which, I 
doubted not, were unjuſtly laid to your Charge in 
the DunCiapd, I am unwilling to be ſo ill-na- 
tur'd to ſay, I was diſappointed ; Ton beg you will, 
from an unknown Friend, give this Advice to the 
low Claſs of Writers of this Age. It is well worth 
their while to conſider, whether they had ever any 
Reputation, before they are at the Pains of juſtify- 
ing it; and further, to be cautious how they offer 
us too tempting a Bill of Fare in the Beginning : It 
is not only inhancing, but anticipating our Plea- 
ſure, which never fails to lefſen our Enjoyment ; 
beſides, it is an Inſtance of too much Modeſty, that 
Cramp of a growing Genius; for, who but a Painter 
that had a Diffidence of his Merit, wou'd write the 
Perſon's Name before the Performance? don't 
imagine Mr, Speculatiſt, this Advice is at all ons 

or 
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for you, for the World knows, if you want a Re- 
putation, it is rather owing to the ill-natur'd At- 
tempts of ſome envious Scriblers to pull down, 
than to your want of Induſtry to build one; and 
as for Modeſty, the moſt bitter of your Antagoniſts 
never once dared to accuſe you of that, I muſt ſay, 
I was greatly diſappointed, but at the ſame time fear 
'twas more owing to my ſtupidity, than your dearth 
of Humour: This Confeſſion will not, I believe 
offend, ſince, 1 am convinc'd you will readily ad- 
mit the Excuſe, and ſhall beg (tor the future Infor- 
mation of us dull Souls who want the Art of di- 
ſtinguiſhing nicely) that, in the next Edition, you 
may aud the following nota bene, viz, thoſe Papers 
mark'd with an Aſterisk, are humourous; or elſe this 
Correction, for humourous read dull, As to your 
Deſign of clearing your Character, 1 ſhould be glad 
to be inform'd in what manner you think you have 
done it? I ſuppoſe, by confeſſing your Crime (which 
appears through the whole Book) you hope for Ab- 
ſolution, and to be reſtor'd to your former ſtate of 
Innocence, But this, you muſt give me leave to 
ſay, if I have hit upon your Deſign, and that it 
ſhould miſcarry on your 22 guilty (which you 
have done) you'll certainly be executed; for if you 
can read no better than you can write, you can 
hardly hope for Benefit of Clergy. 


Furnival's Inn, Yours, 
Aug. the 10th, W. 8. 


— — 


Mr. C—n's Letter te the Author of the Daily 
JouRNAI. 


September 8, 1730. 
SIR, 


O Man is obliged to be a Wit, but it imports 
N every Man to be honeſt, Is it not then a hard 


Caſe, that the utmoſt Caution in paſling through Life, 


and the ſtricteſt Regard to Probity, that too at ſuch 
D 2 Year's 
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Years as may make ſeveral Slips pardonable, ſhould 
be depriv'd of their Reward, by the Malice of a 
Man, who can venture from behind a Curtain, to 
throw any Scandal into Print ? 

Thus 1 am dealt with by the Author of the Grub- 
ſtreet Journal; whom 1 will not return his foul 
Language to, I think Altercations of ſuch a par— 
ticular Kind ought not to be managed by the Preſs; 
but will proceed to make ſome — upon 
two or three things which he lays down as Facts. 

He aſſerts, that a Book lately ſet forth by me, is 
a great Fraud and Impoſition upon the Subſcribers, be- 
cauſe it conſiſts only of Papers which were former- 
ly publiſhed in the London and hritiſh Journals. Now, 
Sir, the Truth of this Fact is, that above nine 
Tenths of thoſe Subſcribers are my particular Friends, 
and intimate Acquaintances, to whom 1 had ſun- 
dry Times in Converſation declared what I did af- 
terwards in the Preface, That the Papers were ſuch, 
and no other; as many of them now in Town are 
ready (© atteſt, Beſides this, a conſiderable Num- 
ber of the Subſcribers paid nothing till the Book was 
in Print and diſperſed into ſeveral Hands; by which 
they had a fair Opportunity of knowing what they 
gave their — tor. 

But 1 can't paſs over a thing which he pretends 
to make a Quotation, > printing it in italicks, It 
is, that I have aſſerted that Mr, P had often been 
concerned with Bookſellers in Jobbs and Frauds, I 
have look'd into the Paſſage he hints at, and can 
find no ſuch Word as Fraud in the whole Period: 
What he calls an Aſſertion, is cautiouſly introduced 
by the Words, 1 heard ; which, if 1 am not too 
much an Iriſhman to underſtand Engliſh, takes off 
a good deal from even an Affirmation, a much ſof- 
ter Term than Aſſertion. The whole Sentence point- 
ed at, tho' perhaps worded with ſome Acrimony, 
ſignifies no more, if conſider'd with the Context, 
than that Mr, P had often put his Name to Books 
which he had been concerned in publiſhing. But to 
take it according to his Senſe of the Matter; if it 
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be a Falſhood, it is not of my — every one 
t 


muſt remember, how many things of this kind were 
ſaid in Print by Authors with and without Names, 
on the Edition of Shakeſpear, and Tranſlation of 
the Odyſſey, long before I had affirmed in Print that 
heard any ſuch thing, 1 am fare they were not 
then publickly diſproved, whatever may be the Caſe 
now, Yet, taking it till in the worſt Senſe, muft 
be an immoral Man for ſaving ſo flight a Thing? 

The next Crime I am charged with, is takin 
Mr. Congreve's Part againſt a thing which appeare 
to me, as I believe it did to every Reader, to be 
a Reflection upon him. The Letter which menti- 
ons him was printed three Years ago while he 
was alive, and the Antidote to it came out after 
his Death this Week in the Grub-ſireet Journal. 
However, if I had known what this Writer ſays to 
be true, before the Speculatiſt was printed, I ſhould 
certainly have retrenched half of my Obſervation. 
1 ſaid in that Letter, two great Characters were a- 
buſed in the Words which he cites; I ſhould have 
ſaid only one. 

But the grand Charge of all, is, a ſtale, worn- 
out Calumny, which he prints in Capitals, viz. that 
had particular Obligations to Dr. Swift, I could 
wiſh he or any Man who knows them, would be 
particular in deſcribing them: For my Part, I'll tell 
all 1 know of them: For though by his Inſinuation 
the World might imagine I ow'd my Life and Edu- 
cation to him, 1 do in the moſt ſolemn Manner de- 
clare, that I never ſaw Dr. Swift but four Times in 
my Life; that I never converſed with him but 
twice, at one of which Times I dined with him, 
and that he then expreſſed ſome Intentions to ſerve 
me, which he declined at the next Viſit I paid him, 
and 1 never made any more Applications to him. 
1 do aſſure you I never received any Gift, Kind- 
neſs, or friendly Recommendation from him what- 
ſoever: For the Truth of this I dare appeal to the 
Dean himſelf; but as this Writer has youched Dr. 
Del—y for his Accuſation, whoſe Name I * 
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ſhould not preſume to draw into this Queſtion, 1 
join Iſſue with him, and am willing to ſtand or fall 
by what that Gentleman declares. 

As to how I returned thoſe particular Obligations; 
I have ſeveral Times in Print done his Name that 

Juſtice, which his excellent Writings deſerve. There 
are ſome Inſtances of this in the Book now com- 
plained of, I haye alſo with the ſame Impartiality 
taken the Liberty to cenſure ſuch Parts of them, 
as I did not approve of; which, though it may 
not be thought modeſt in me, can never be reck- 
on'd immoral, ſince I always confined myſelf to his 
Character as an Author, without ever going aſide 
in Search of Secret Hiſtory, or Private Scandal. 

I think 1 can ſafely ſay, that I never treated any 
Writer with Malice, even when 1 meant to return 
Provocations, and therefore expected no ſuch par- 
ticular Charges, no foul Language from Perſons 
whom 1 had never injured. 

SIX. 


Sept. 5. 1730. Your Humble Servant, 


Mat. Concanen, 


September 24, 1730. 
Mr. Cs ſecond Letter, being an Ex- 
plwkVanation of his Firſt, of Sept. 8th. 


To the Author of the Daily Journal. 


AM an Iriſhman, who have paſſed through Life, 

being yet very young; with the greateſt Caution 
and Regard to Probity, having made ſeveral Slips; 
and now am in Danger of being deprived of their 
Reward by the Grub-ſtreet . I lately ſet forth 
ſome Pieces which were all out before, called, The 
Speculatiſts, This Book, they ſay, is a © Fraud and 
© Impoſition on the Publick, becauſe it conſiſts only 


© of old Britiſh and London Journals\, Is nat this 
e horrid 
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horrid Malice and Virulence thus to throw Scandal 
into Print from behind a Curtain? Could I give 
any Provocation, when J only ſaid three Years ago 
(and never ſet my Name to it) the ſame Thing, upon 
the publiſhing Dr, Sw 's and Mr. P—'s Miſcella- 
nies, viz, © Thata great Part of them being printed 
before, I thought it was Curl's, or ſome other 
© Bookſeller's F Au D upon the Publick; but at laſt I 
* found it was done by J. Swift and A. Pope : 
© The latter of whom I had heard had been of- 
© ten concerned in ſuch Jobbs, and hired out his Name to 
* Bookſellers*, Now I'm ſo modeſt as to hope it will 
be ſeen, there is nothing but Malice and Virulence in 
the firſt of theſe Quotations, and nothing but an 
Impartial Liberty in the laſt, 

2dly, This Journal ſays, I accuſed that Gentleman 
of Fraud, I looked over the Paſſage, and could 
find no ſuch Word as Fraud in the whole Period; 
ſo I told you in my Letter; and if it be there, I 
believe, by my Soul, it got there ſince. 

zdly, Tis pretended I ſaid a ſlanderous Thing, 
That he had been often concerned in Jobbs', No, 
no; I was too wiſe and too cunning to ſay any 
ſuch Matter; 1 cautiouſly introduced it with, 1 heard 
ſo, and that ſaves all ; fe ſure it was very true be- 
fore it proved a Lye, and if it did, was Jan immor- 
al Man for ſaying ſo ſlight a Thing? Surely, ſurely, 
any moral Man __ print and publiſh a Lye, pro- 
vided he has but heard it? Now I heard it from 
People with Names, and without Names: And well 
I might hear it, for I was one of them my ſelf. 
And what did I hear of? Why of tuo Books, to 
one of which he had ſet his Name, and therefore 
I alſo cautiouſly introduced the Word often, which 
in my 1riſþ Dictionary ſignifies once. 

lownlam ſometimes miſtaken in Numbers, for 
when 1 charged them with abuſing two great Cha- 
racers, I ſhould have ſaid only one. But pray, can a 
Matter of Fact be called in Engliſh an Abuſe? For if 
not, 1 ſhould not ſay they abuſed that one neither? 
Some of my.Enemies, the Wits, will have it, _ if 
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Mr, Congreve did actually commend a Nobleman for 
a certain Thing, it was no Abuſe to ſay he did; and 
if that Nobleman did not do the thing, it was no Abuſe 
to ſay he did not; but that the — Abuſe on Mr. 
C—— had been to ſay, he flatter'd a Nobleman, or 
told a Falſhoad; to prevent which Abuſe was the 
very Purpoſe of that Paragraph. Well, it I have 
wronged them, I will do like my honeſt Countryman 
the Witneſs, who, when he had ſworn an innocent 
Man into 4 Plot, was ready to ſwear him out again, 
The Truth 1s, I thought every Body took this for 
a Reflection, becauſe 7 did; and it muſt be allowed, 
ſome People are not ſo quick as others, at taking 
either a Jeſt or an Obligation. 1 did take what the 
call my Obligations to Dr, Swift to be only Ciyili- 
ties; now how I return Civilities, ſee my Journal 
of November the 27th, 1727. I never injar d him; 
for I only ſay, he's 4 Divine that ſcatters Fire- brands, 
Arrows, aud Death; 1 never gave into private Scan- 
dal, tor I only ſay he's a Lampooner; I never us'd 
foul Language, for I only call'd him Impudent, Ma- 
licious, Poiſonous, $&c, 1——cle's Libels ſaid a 
hundred times worſe; but thoſe 1 did not write, 1 
only printed them. This I do not deny; not that I 
have writ different Ways for Money; but I leave 
it to three halves in four of my Countrymen and 
Journaliſts, to judge, if I'm not a Moral Man for 
all theſe flight Things ? 
I defire you to publiſh this Paper, which muſt 
be true, for it is my own Account of my ſelf. 
A. C. 


We think this. Gentleman in the right to al 
to the Judges of his own Country : — Renhoe 
ing and Lan are not underſtood in ours, 
What were his Obligations to Dr, 88, it is 
certain no Body to know better than himſelf. 
Yet we cannot but doubt whether he does or no, 
for three Reaſons, which this Letter has furniſhed 
us with. Firſt, That a Man who ſo little ſeems to 
underſtand che Nature of an Abuſe, may as little 
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conceive that of an Obligation. Secondly, That he 
is one who looks upon the very ſame Things and 
Words, as Injuries in others to him, and only as 
Impartial Liberties in himſelf to others; and laſtly, 
one who thinks there is no manner of Harm in 
printing and publiſhing a Falſhood to all the World, 

rovided he can but ſay he has Heard it. We return 
kim therefore to that Obſcurity he deſires, with no 
other Mark of Diſtinction than what the Dunciad 
has ſet upon him, for having the Boldneſs to attack 
his Betters, unprovoked. 


— c 


ARTICLE VI. 


Of the Pox T LAUR EAT. 
November 19, 1730. 


HE Time of the Election of a Poet Laureat 
& Þ being now at Hand, it may be proper to give 
ſome Account of the Rites and Ceremonies anciently 
uſed at that Solemnity, and only diſcontinued thro” 
ther Neglect and Degeneracy of later Times. Theſe 
we have extracted from an Hiſtorian of undoubted 
Credit, and a Reverend Biſhop, the learned Paulus 
Jovius; and are the ſame that were practiſed under 
the Pontificate of Leo X, the great Reſtorer of 
Learning. 

As we now ſee an Age and a Court, that for the 
Encouragement of Poetry rivals, if not exceeds, that 
of this famous Pope; we cannot but wiſh a Reſto- 
ration of all its Honours to Poeſy; the rather, ſince 
there are ſo many paralle] Circumſtances in the 
Perſon who was then honoured with the Laurel, and 
in him, who (in all Probability) is now to wear 
if, 

I ſhall tranſlate my Author exactly as I find it in 
the 82d Chapter of his Elogia Vir. Doff, He begins 
with the Character of the Poet himſelf, who was 
the Original and Father of all Laureates, and called 
Camillo. He was a plain Country-man of Apulia, 
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(whether a Shepherd or Threſher, is not material,) 
«« This Man (ſays Jovius) excited by the Fame of 
te the great Encouragement given to Poets at Court, 
« and the high Honour in which they were held, 
« came to the City, bringing with him a ſtrange 
1 kind of Lyre in his Hand, and at leaſt ſome 
« twenty thouſand of Verſes. All the Wits and Cri. 
«« ticks of the Court flock'd about him, delighted 
te to ſee a Clown, with a ruddy, hale Complexion, 
« and in his own long Hair, ſo top-full of Poetry; 
« and at the firſt Sight of him, all agreed, he was 
« born to be Poet Laureate . He had a moſt hear- 
« ty Welcome, in an Hand of the River Tyber 
« (an agreeable Place, not unlike our Richmond) 
where he was firſt made to eat and drink plenti- 
« fully, and to repeat his Verſes to every body. Then 
they adorn'd him with a new and elegant Gar- 
land, compoſed of Vine-Leaves, Laurel, and Braſſi- 
ca (a ſort of Cabbage) ſo compoſed, ſays my 
« Author, emblematically, ut tam ſals? quam le- 
«« pide ejus Temulentia Braſſicæ remedio cohibenda 
« notaretur, He was then ſaluted by common Con- 
«« ſent with the Title of Archi-poeta, or Arch-poet, 
« in the Stile of thoſe Days, in ours, Poet Laureate. 
% This Honour the poor Man received with the 
«« moſt ſenſible Demonſtrations of Joy, his Eyes 
«« drunk with Tears of Gladneſs *. Next, the pub- 
* lick Acclamation was expreſs'd in a Canticle, 
© which is yet tranſmitted to us, as follows: 


« Salve, braflicea virens corona, 

«© Et Lauro, Archipoeta, pampinoque, 
«« Dignus principis auribus Leonis. 
All Hail, Arch-poet without Peer! 


Vine, Laurel, Cabbage, fit to wear, 
And worthy of thy Prince's Ear, 
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* Appulus prezpingui vultu alacer, & prolixè comatus, omnino 
feſta Laurea videretur. 
+- Manintibus præ gaudio oculis, 
From 
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From hence, he was conducted in Pomp to the Ca- 
pitol of Rome, mounted on an Elephant, thro' the 
Shouts of the Populace, where the Ceremony 
ended, 

The Hiſtorian tells us farther, “ That at his In- 
te troduction to Leo, he not only poured forth Verſes 
„ innumerable, like a Torrent, bat alſo ſung them 
« with open Mouth, Nor was he only once intro- 
«« duced, or on ſtated Days (like our Laureates) 
% but made a Companion to his Maſter, and enter- 
te tained as one of the Inſtruments of his moſt ele- 
% gant Pleaſures, When the Prince was at Table, 
*© the Poet had his Place at the Window, When 
* the Prince had * half eaten his Meat, he gave 
* with his own Hands the reſt to his Poet. When 
e the Poet drank, it was out of the Prince's own 
*« Flaggon, inſomuch (ſays the Hiſtorian) that thro” 
*« ſo great good eating and drinking, he contracted 
« a moſt terrible Gout.” Sorry I am to relate 
what follows, but that I cannot leave my Reader's 
Curioſity unſatisfy'd in the Cataſtrophe of this extra- 
ordinary Man, To uſe my Author's Words, which 
are remarkable, mortuo Leone, profligatiſque Poetis, & c. 
% When Leody'd, and Poets were no more“ (for I 
would not underſtand profligatis literally, as if Poets 
then were oh gate) this unhappy Laureate was 
forthwith reduced to return to his Country, where, 
—_— with old Age and Want, he miſerably pe- 
riſh'd in a common Hoſpital. 

We ſee from this ſad Concluſion (which may be 
of Example to the Poets of our Time) that it were 
happier to meet with no Encouragement at all, to 
remain at the Plough, or other lawful Occupation, 
than to be eleyated above their Condition, and ta- 
ken out of the common Means of Life, without a 
ſurer Support than the temporary, or, at beſt, mor- 
tal Favours of the Great, It was doubtleſs for this 
Conſideration, that when the Royal Bounty was 
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lately extended to a Rural Genius, Care was taken 
to ſettle it upon him for Life, And it hath been the 
Praclice of our Princes, never to remove from the 
Station of Poet Laureate any Man who hath once 
been choſen, tho' never ſo much greater Genius's 
might ariſe in his Time. A noble Inſtance, how 
much the Charity of our Monarchs hath exceeded 
their Love of Fame! 

To come now to the Intent of this Paper. We 
have here the whole ancient Ceremonial of the Lau- 
reate, In the farſt Place the Crown is to be mix'd 
with Vine-leaves, as the Vine is the Plant of Bac- 
chus, and full as eſſential to the Honour, as the 
Butt of Sack to the Salary, 

Secondly, the Braſſica muſt be made uſe of, as a 

Qualifier of the former. It ſeems the Catbaze was 
anciently accounted a Remedy for Drunkenneſs (a 
Power the French now aſcribe to the Onion, and 
ſtile a Soupe made of it, Soupe d' Ivrogne.) 1 would 
recommend a large Mixture of the Braſſica, if Mr, 
D———-£ be cholen; but if Mr, T1iBBALD, it is 
not ſo neceſlary, unleſs the Cabbage be ſuppoſed 
to ſignify the ſame thing with reſpect to Poets as 
to Taylors, viz. ſtealing. I ſhould judge it not amils 
to add another Plant to this Garland, to wit, ty: 
Not only as it anciently belonged to Poets in ge— 
neral; but as it is embiematical of the three Virtues 
of a Court Poet in particular; it is creeping, dirty, 
and dangling, 
„ In the next Place, a Canticle muſt be compoſed 
and ſung in Laud and Praiſe of the new Poet, If 
Mr. C—B—k be laureated, it is my Opinion no 
Man can wrie this but himſelf; And no Man, I 
am ſure, can ſing it ſo affectingly. But what this 
Canticle ſhould be, either in his, or the other Can- 
didates Caſe, I ſhall not pretend to determine, 

Thirdly, there ought to be a publick Show, or En- 
try of the Poet: To ſettle the Order or Proceſſion 
of which, Mr. Anſtis and Mr. D—Nn—s ought 
to have a Conference. I apprehend here two Difh- 
culties : One, of procuring an Elephant; the other, 
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of teaching the Poet to ride him : None that I know 
(except Mr, Bu d— who is no Candidate) having 
been uſed to the Menage, and the reſt never having 
been ſet even on Horſeback, Therefore I ſhould ima- 

ine the next Animal in Size or Dignity would do 
beſt; either a Mule or a large Aſs; particularly if 
that noble one could be had, whoſe Portraiture 
makes ſo great an Ornament of the Dunciad, and 
which unleſs lam miſinform'd) is yet in the Park 
of a Nobleman near this City : Unleſs Mr, 
C- = be the Man, who may, with great Propriety 
and Beauty, ride on a Dragon, it he goes by Land; 
or, if he chooſe the Water, upon one of his own 
Swans from Ceſar in Egypt. 

We have ſpoken ſufficiently of the Ceremony; 
let us now ſpeak of the Qualifications and Privi- 
leges of the Laureate, Firſt, we ſee he muſt be a- 
ble to make Verſes extempore, and to pour forth 
innumerable, it requir'd: In this, 1 doubt Mr. 
T1iEBALD. Secondly, he ought ro ſing, and in- 
trepidly, patulo ore: Here, I confeſs the excellency 
of Mr. C—-—Kk. Thirdly, he ought to carry a Tyre 
about with him: If a large one be — too cum- 
berſome, a ſmall one may be contrived to hang a- 
bout the Neck, like an Order; and be very much 
a Grace to the Perſon. Fourthly, he ought to have 
a good Stomach, to eat and drink whatever his Bet- 
ters think fit; and therefore it is in this high Of- 
fice as in many others, no puny Conſtitution can 
diſcharge it. I do not think C-B—x or Ti B- 
BAL D here ſo happy : but rather a ſtanch, vigorous, 
ſeaſon'd, and dry old Gentleman, whom I haye in 
my Eye. 

I could alſo wiſh at this Jun&ure, ſuch a Perſon 
as is truly jealous of the Honour and Dignity of 
Poetry; no Joker, or Trifler; but a Bard in good 
earneſt; nay, not amiſs, if a Critick, and the bet- 
ter if a little obſtinate. For when we conſider 
what great Privileges have been loſt from this Office 
(as we ſee from the fore-cited authentick Record of 
Jovius) namely thoſe of feeding from the Prince's 
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Table, drinking out of his own Flaggon, becoming 
even his Domeſtick and Companion; it requires a Man 
warm and reſolute, to be able to claim and obtain 
the reſtoring of theſe high Honours. I have Cauſe 
to fear the moſt of the Candidates would be liable, 
either through the Influence of Miniſters, or tor 
Rewards or Favours, to give up the glorious Rights 
of the Laureate : Yet I am not without Hopes, there 
is one, from whom a ſerious and ſteady Aſſertion of 
theſe Privileges may be expected; and, if there be 
ſuch a one, I muſt do him the Juſtice to ſay, it is 
Mr. D—5, the worthy Preſident of our Society, 
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Propoſals for erecting a College for the Ha- 
bitation of Grub-fireet Authors, by Giles 
Blunderbuſs, Eſq, Hiſtorian to the Gru- 
bean Society. 


HE Street from which our Society derives its 
Name, has within theſe few Years been ſo me- 
tamorphoſed, that it is no longer fit for the Recep- 
tion of Authors. There is now not ſo much as one 
Printer or Bookſeller left in it; nor any Sign of 
Literature remaining, beſide this ſingle Houſe, 
which is appropriated to the weekly Meetings of the 
Society, and the Reſidence of two or three of its 
Members. And this very Houſe is become ſo cra- 
zy, that the Reſidentiary Members begin to be a- 
fraid of dwelling in it any longer: And they would 
long ago have removed, if they could have ſup- 
orted the Expence of better Accommodations. 
Nothing can be more unjuſt, than that thoſe who 
are continually emplo ing themſelves in the Service 
of the Publick, ſhould be deſtiture of a conveni- 
ent Habitation provided at the publick Expence, I 
propoſe therefore, either that ſome new College be 
erected 
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erected in or near this City, or the Limits of ſome 
old one ſufficiently extended to receive thoſe gene- 
rous Perſons, who are IP labouring for the pub- 


lick Good. I can think of no Situation more pro- 
per than Moor-fields, not only on account of the 
neighbourhood of Fore-ſtreet, that grand Emporium 
of Pudding and Peaſe-porridge ; but alſo becauſe of 
its adjoining to that erte. Seat of War, which 
may afford frequent Opportunities of celebrating 
the great Atchievements of our City Heroes, The 
Vicinity of that College, which already occupies the 
South-ſide of thoſe Fields, will be a conſiderable 
Advantage. For as that College is made a Habita- 
tion for Authors of the higheſt Spirit; the near- 
neſs of the two Buildings will make the removal of 
ſuch as ſhall deſerve that high Station, the leſs trou- 
bleſome. On this account, it would not be impro- 
per to carry on the Wings of the old College to 
the end of the Fields, and erect a new Building 
polite to the Body of the old one. An Edifice of 
this Extent would be capable of containing the . 
eſt Part of our Authors, and, I believe, all of any 
conſiderable Rank among us. The ground Floar 
might be allotted for Politicians, News-writers, Cri- 
ticks, Commentators, and others, whoſe Gravity 
might endanger the upper Stories: And a decent 
Office might be erectel in the Yard, for the 'Wri- 
ters on the Practice of Phyſick; where, with the 
Aſſiſtance of two ar three Looking-glaſſes, 7 
might compleat the true facies durum cacantis, whi 
ſome of them in a great Degree have already ob- 
tained. The middle Floor might contain Divines, 
Philoſophers, Hiſtorians, exc. and the upper Sto 
the Poets of all Denominations, Galleries might be 
built round the Chimneys, for the Speculations of 
Prophets, Theoriſts and Aſtrologers. The Walls 
would furniſh a ſufficient Station for Bookſellers, 
after the old manner : And the whole Area might 
be planted with Hellebore for the uſe of ſuch as 
ſhould be thought worthy of being remoyed'to the 
Southern Part of the College. 
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If ſuch a College as this was once built, the Pub. 
lick would be at no farther Expence in the Support 
of ſo many uſetul Perſons, The Profits ariſins 
from their Works would be a conſtant Supply — 
them of Food and Raiment; eſpecially, it it ſhould 
be thought proper to make this a privileg'd Place, 
which would much conduce to the Eaſe and Tran- 
quillity of the Inhabitants, 

I do not doubt but this Propoſal will meet with 
univerſal Approbation, and that we ſhall ſoon ſee 
this learned Society flouriſh in a Degree ſuitable to 
its Dignity and Uſefulneſs, 
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To Mr. GILLIVER, 


See in one of the Grub-ſtreet Journals the Copy 
I of a ſcurrilous Libel againſt your Paper, accom- 
panied with a Threat of murdering the Bookſeller 
1 cannot but highly approve of your making this 
publick, and offering a Reward tor the detecting 
and proſecuting ſuch a Villany, Tis equally the 
Concern of every honeſt Man, that ſome ſtop be 
put to this new Practice of ſending private Letters, me- 
nacing Murder and Fire: This (it ſeems) is no 
ſooner begun by the RonBBING RoGUEs, but it is 
followed by the WRITING oNEs of our Nation, from 
whom as much Miſchief may be apprehended, ſince 
moſt of them are Incendiaries already; and not only 
as needy, but more malicious and reſentful than any 
common Robbers that cannot write, 

You Bookſellers yery well know what great 
Lengths ſome of you will run, through either of 
theſe Motives, and what Inſults on God, Man, 
and WOMAN, they are capable of thro' Malice or 
Neceſſity. I will therefore aſſiſt you in your ſearch, 
by pointing out among what ſort of People you are 
to look for the Man, and I believe, I can gueſs him 
within five. 

I know 
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i know a Scribbler who endeavoured to engage 
an Officer of the Army to aſſaſſinate another for 
treating him as his Enemy, whom he had firſt a- 
buſed in Print, without Proyocation ; which not ſuc- 
ceeding, the poor Wretch relieved his ſpighttul Na- 
ture by buying the Gentleman's Buſto at a very dear 
Rate, meerly for the ingenious Reyenge of tacking 
it to a Monkey's Body, | 

I know a ſecond, who went to a Perſon of Ho- 
nour in the Tower with a virulent Libel, by which 
he propoſed, to his Face, to ruin him, under ſuch 
a Sum of Money to ſuppreſs it. 

And a third, who did the ſame to the worthy 
Colonel Charters. 

I knew a fourth, who has kick'd his firſt Wife to 
Death, and now permits his Child by her, to be 
kept by the Pariſh of St. Margaret's Weſtminſter. 1 
know a fifth, who defrauded his Siſter of her Por- 
tion in Gavelking, left her by her Father, and ſold 
her Eſtate by a falſe Conveyance, for which he is, 
or lately was, under Proſecution. : 

If I ſee you publiſh this Letter, I will (without 
being encouraged by any Reward) let you know 
theſe Men, and ſome ſuct, others as I have Reaſon 
to think will betray any Perſon, for the Reward 
you have offered, or leſs. 

And that you may not take this meerly as a Kind- 
neſs to yourſelf, 1 promiſe, in regard to any Gen- 
tleman, or honeſt Tradeſman whatever, that the 
firſt time any Man's moral Character ſhall be at- 
tacked by one of theſe People, I will name that 
Man, and expoſe the Fact before hinted, which re- 
lates to him, in all its Circumſtances; that the 
World may fee from what ſort of People theſe 
Slanders proceed, and how proper they are to cen- 

ſure the Conduct of others. 
| Jam, Yours, Kc. 
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AVING obſerved that ſome Perſons ignorant 

of the inſtitution, and unacquainted with the 
cuſtoms of our Society, have been offended with an 
Epigram printed in one of our Journals; I think it 
incumbent upon me to inform them of their mi- 
ſtake, In that Epigram it was ſaid of ſome of the 
moſt eminent of our Members, 


Theſe ſhould be pump'd, duck'd, pillory'd, piſt, and 
ſh—t on; 


which is ſo far from being any reflection on thoſe 
worthy Gentlemen, that it is a very great compli. 
ment paid them. Theſe are the greateſt marks of 
honour that can be given to any of our Members : 
and ſome have had the happineſs to enjoy them e- 
very one. This may ſeem ſtrange to ſome preju- 
diced perſons, who think all cuſtoms barbarous and 
abſurd, which are oppoſite to their own. Theſe, 
no doubt, are ignorant that muſick and dancing, 
which were thought fine accompliſhments amongſt 
the Grecians, and are in the ſame eſteem with us, 
were looked on as mean, and below the character 
of a Gentleman; by the Romans, They, perhaps, 
have not been informed, that Beeſ-eater is now a 
term of reproach in ſome countries; tho? it is a ve- 
ry honourable name in England, They have not 
read, that, by a law of Lycurgus, the young virgins 
were to box ſtark naked in the preſence of the young 
men, to wear off a kind of ſheepiſhneſs in ſome 
ſort natural to that ſex; which exerciſe would be e- 
ſteemed very immodeſt by thoſe who judge of the 
manners of other ages and nations by their own. 


But 1 ſhall endeavour to ſhew, that theſe very marks 
of honour in our Society which are generally look- 
ed upon as ſigns of the utmoſt contempt, have been 
all, or moſt of them received, in ſome time or 
place, as emblems of honour, A very eminent 

perſon 
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perſon ſays of himſelf, in the Dunciad, by way of 
commendation, 


what ſtreet, what lane but knows 
Our purgings, PUMPINGS, blanketings and blows ? 


In the ſame Poem, our Preſident, and ſeveral of 
our greateſt Members, are repreſented diving into 
Fleet-ditch, and he bears the greateſt honour who 
dives the deepeſt, and brings up moſt mud. The 
Pillory has had a Hymn compoſed in its honour, 
by a very eminent Writer; and amongſt Printers it 
is ſo univerſally eſteemed, that he, who has had 
the honour to mount that Roſtrum, is always look- 
ed upon amongſt them, as a Graduate in their pro- 
feſſion. Nay, the new method in the Royal Socie- 
ty of poſting their Candidates, is ſomething analo- 
gous to a Pillory, and is by many called by that 
name, To piſs upon a man is, in this country, com- 
monly thought a term of reproach: but amongſt 
the a Je Hottentots, it is a mark of the bigh- 
eſt honour. That honeſt people, unbiaſs'd by the 
manners of other nations, follow the dictates of 
pure, untainted nature, Kolben, in his account of 
the preſent ſtate of the Cape of Good Hope, as I find it 
tranſlated by the ingenious Mr. MB DLE, is very 
copious on this ſubject, When a youth is to be 
received into the Society of the men, this Author 
tells us, that he is firſt roundly bedaub'd with fat and 
ſoot; after which, the oldeſt man amongſt them 
piſſes with great vigour all over him, He ſtops his wa- 
ters for ſome time before, in order to provide him with 
a plentiful ſtream, The youth, who can hardly be 
ſeen under the ſmoaking inundation, receives the ſtreams 
with an eager care; and making furrows, with his 
long nails, in the fat upon his body, rubs and mixes 
the piſs with the fat with the quickeſt action. When 
the old fellow has dribbled upon him to the laſt drop, 
he felicitates him upon the honour that is done him, 
and crowns him with many benedictions, which he ut- 
tert aloud, Then is the young fellow ſolemnly * 
| F 2 e 
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el a Man. The ſame kind of honour is made a 
part of their nuptial ceremony, which is performed 
after the following manner. The men ſquat 
«« themſelves on the ground in a Ring; all but the 
1% Bridegroom, who — in the Center. The wo- 
* men, at ſome diſtance, ſquat themſelves likewiſe 
% in a Ring, about the Bride, who likewiſe ſquats. 
Then the Prieſt, or Maſter of the religious Tere. 
% monies enters the ring of the men; and com- 
* ing up to the Bridegroom, piſſes upon him a 
* little. The Bridegroom receives the ſtream with 
1 a great deal of eagerneſs, rubbing it briskly all 
over his body, and with his long nails (which, 
as 1 have obſerved already, the Hortentots never 
cut) making ſeveral deep ſcratches in his skin, 
** that the Piſs may penetrate and ſoak the farther. 
The Prieſt then goes to the ring of women, and 
coming up to the Bride, piſſes a little upon her; 
and ſhe receives and rubs the piſ upon her body, 
« with as much eagerneſs as the Bridegroom. Then 
«« goes the Prieſt again to the Bridegroom ; and ha- 
ee ving piſſed a little more upon him, away he goes 
«« again to the Bride, and again piſſes upon her. And 
„ ſo he goes from one to the other, till he has ex- 
*« hauſted upon them all his ſtock of urine, utter- 
« ing, from time to time, to each of them one ot 
«« the following good wiſhes, till he has pronoun- 
„ ced the whole upon them both. May you live 
te long and happy together, or, as we ſay, I wiſh you 
* much joy. May you have a ſon before the end of the 
be year. May this ſon live to be a comfort to you in 
« your old age. May this ſon prove a man of courage, 
«© and a good Huntſman. 

But beſide theſe Ceremonies, our Author tells us, 
that the Hottentots have an order of Knighthood, into 
which ſuch are received as have ſingly encounter d and 

ain a Lion, Ticer, Leopard, Elephant, Rhinoceros, or 
Elk. Into this honourable order he is received in the 
following manner. 


. The 
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«« The Hero, upon his return to the Kraal, of 
c which he is an Inhabitant, goes directly to his own 
% Hut; where he ſquats himſelf down. He has not 
t ſatlong at home before he is viſited by an old Hor- 
*« tentot, deputed by the men of the Kraal to make 
* himtheir 4 of thanks and congratulati- 


« ons upon ſo beneficial and fo illuſtrious an At- 
% chievement ; and to acquaint him, that the men of 
te the Kraal expect him immediately to receive from 
« e m the honours that are due to his Heroic Worth. 
«« The compliments and the notice being delivered, 
« the Hero riſes, and follows the old Hortentot out of 
« the Hut to the middle of the Xraal, where all the 
„ men wait for him. He there ſquats himſelf down 
«© on a Mat, ſpread on purpoſe for him: and all 
« the men ſquat round him. Joy fits fluſh in the 
« faces of the Hero and his friends; Envy contracts 
* the features of others; when up to the Hero 
«© marches the old Deputy, and piſſes upon him from 
« head to foot; pronouncing over him certain terms, 
«« which 1 could never get the meaning of. If the 
Deputy is in the Hero's intereſt (and it generally 
* happens that he is) he lays him under a deluge of 
« Urine; the more es the more honour, The He- 

ro having before-hand made furrows, with his lon 
* nails, in the fat upon his body, rubs the piſs, as it 
*« falls, upon his face, and every other part, with the 
e greateſt eagerneſs. This done, the Deputy lights 
a pipe of Tobacco or Dacha, and having taken 
two or three whiffs, gives it to any one he pleaſes 
in the Circle; who having taken the ſame ſolace, 
gives it to another; and ſo goes round till only 
aſhes remain in the pipe; when the Deputy takes 
it again, and ſhakes the aſhes out upon the Hero; 
who ſtill remains ſquat in the middle of the Circle, 
and rubs the aſhes into the fat upon his body, with 
as eager action as he did the piſs; and would not, 
if he could help it, loſe the leaſt particle of it. 
Then is the Hero inſtalled Knight, as I call him, of 
„ the Order of the Piſs. The Circle riſes : He follows 
e the example. Every one congratulates him _ 
«ce the 
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s the high honour he has received; and thanks him 
« forthe ſignal ſervice he has done his Country. The 
« Hero looks upon himſelf as rais'd to the Acme of 
« humane glory; and by the bladder of the Beaſt he 
4 has killed, which he wears faſtned to his hair, or. 
* by the majeſtic port he aſſumes ever after, demands 
«© the homage and reſpects which the Hottentot cuſtom 
« aſſigns wh high Dignity, and which all his coun- 
«« trymen conſtantly pay him. 

This ceremony of piſſing is again performed at their 
funerals, The men and women at ſuch times, it 
feems, fit in two ſeparate circles before the hut of 
the deceaſed, © Then, ſays our Author, ſtep two 
** old fellows, friends or relations of the deceaſed, 
% one into the circle of the men, the other in- 
« tothe circle of the women, and piſs each upon all 
*« the company he has about him; piſling a little 
«« upon one, then a little upon another, quite round 
vc the circle, till his whole ſtock of urine is exhauſt- 
«« ed. And all the company receives it with the 
o omen eagerneſs and veneration. | took abun- 
«© dance of pains, continues our Author, and ſpent 
te not a little money to come at the meaning of this, 
« and, at length, obtained the following explanati- 
% ons from ſeveral Hottentots. *Tis done, ſaid they, 
«© by way of compliment. The old Men thereby return 
e thanks to the Circles, for the honour they have done 
« the arg in accompanying his Corpſe to the grave. 
« How! ſaid I; the thanks on this occaſion run in 
«« a ſtream of wrine/ Pray, why ſo? why is not the 
« compliment delivered by word of mouth? We 
*© know not that, they replied. All we can ſay is, 
« that ſuch is the cuſtom ; and 'tis always taken ſor a 
compliment of thanks. Strange | the different no- 
ce tions different nations entertain of the ſame thing! 
«« the force, the witchcraft of cuſtom ! To be p1ſs'd 
% upon in Europe is a Token of the higheſt Con- 
* tempt; To be piſs'd on in the Hottentot Countries 
«« is a token of the higheſt honour. Piſſing is the glo- 
ry of all the Hottentot Ceremonies, 


Thus 
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Thus far this gone Author; who has by this 


time, I hope, perſuaded the reader, that there is no 
diſgrace in being piſt upon: ſince it is held in fo much 
honour by whole nations; and I hope, tor the future, 
that ſuch learned and ingenious Authors, as ſhall have 
thoſe honours conferred on them by our Society, 
will be univerſally treated with the more honour on 
that very account. 

But moreover we are not without ſome inſtances of 
theſe honours even in our own Country, I well re- 
member that about twenty years ago, a certain Reye- 
rend Divine was in ſuch eſteem, that not only fans 
and other implements of the fair ſex, but even vul- 

ar utenſils, nay, Chamber-pots were adorned with 
fis picture. This ſurely would never have been 
done, if it had not been looked upon as a token of 

reſpect to piſs upon him. 
BAVvITus. 


Aa. 


— — 


To the Worſhipful Grubæan Society. 
Gentlemen of Grub-ſtreet, 


E the Knights, Eſquires, and other Members 
of the ancient Society of the Bathos, com- 
monly call'd and known by the general Name of 
the Gentlemen of the Dunciad, highly approved the Ge- 
neroſity and Juſtice of your late Declaration; viz. 
* That you are of no Side or Party, either in Po- 
© LITICKS or LETTERS; and that whoſoever 
* has a mind to contradict any thing advanced in 
% your Paper, may doe it in your Paper it ſelf; by 
* which means the Truth will ſooneſt be diſcovered 
„by ſeeing at one View what both Sides have ta 
* 

We have order'd our Secretary to return you our 
Thanks; to acquaint you that we do accept of your 
ſaid Offer; and to demand, that in the firſt Place 
you do Juſtice to our worthy Preſident Mr. T 1 8- 

I BALD, 
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BALD, of whom an utter Falſhood was inſerted in 
your ſaid Journal: Namely, That he «undertakes 4 
Tranſlation of AscHrLvus, with the Subſcriptions 
for SHAKESPEAR i his Pocket. 

Nothing can be more falſe, for the Reyerſe is true, 
and you ſhould ſay, Undertakes an Edition of SnaxE- 
SPEAR With the Subſcriptions for ASCHYLUS in his 
Pocket. Since we can aſſure you, it is full ſeven 
Years agoe that he receiv'd Guinea Subſcript ions for the 
ſaid ASCHYLUs, upon his Propoſals, dated Nov. 
1723, Which aſſerted the Work to be then ready for 
the Preſs, and the whole to be deliver d the Eaſter fol- 
lowing, Vize April 1724. 

We farther require, that you vindicate the Right 
and Privilege both of ours and your Society, of pro- 
poſung without Performance Which this our very wor- 
thy Preſident can never be enough extoll'd for autho- 
rizing by his conſtant Practice. He who propoſed 
an ASCHYLUS in 1723, and propoſed a SHAKE- 
SPEAR in 1727, had propos'd alſo an ODrssEs 
in 1717, and two Volumns of W YCHERL x ſoone 
after (nay ſtood oblig'd for them by Bond). All 
which he hath, in a moſt exemplary manner, left 
un- perform'd. Nor ought, nor probably will, the 
Subſcribers be too impatient, when they conſider 
that truly-Chriſtian Proverb, Man propoſes, but God 
diſpoſes. And when it is farther conſider'd, that to 
deprive us of this Practice is to deprive us of the 
honeſteſt Part of our Livelihood, Charity as well as 
Juſtice requires it at their Hands. 

We perſwade our ſelyes, you will not be wanting 
in any reſpeR, to preſerve that Brotherly Love and 
Natural Alliance, which ought ever to ſubſiſt be- 
tween the Gentlemen of the Dunciad and the Gentle- 
2 of Grub-ftreet, And ſo we bid you heartily fare- 
w | 


Of. 6, 1730. L. V. 5, Secr. 


- P, S. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


HEREAS, upon Occaſion of certain Pieces 
W publiſhed in this Journal, relating to the Gen- 
tlemen of the Dunciad, ſome of them have been 
willing to ſuggeſt, as if the Author of that Poem 
might be concerned in them : We hereby declare 
the contrary, and are ready (if required) to ſer 
our Names to the reſpe&ive Pieces. In the mean 
Time we can do no more than own it in our Opt- 
nion, that to call theſe Gentlemen bad Authors, is 
no ſort of Abuſe, but a great Truth. We cannot 
alter this Opinion without ſome Reaſon ; but we 
promiſe to do it, in reſpe& to every Perſon who 
thinks it an Injury to be repreſented as zo Wit or 
Poet, provided he procures a Certificate of his be- 
ing really ſuch, from any three of his own Compa- 
nions in the Dunciad, or from Mr. Dennis ſingly, 
who is reſpected equal to any three of the Member. 
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